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Spend a Vacation or Week-end at Graymoor 


] 





For women who wish to combine a religious atmosphere with physical rest amid healthgiving surroundings, 
Our Lady’s Hostel at Graymoor is ideal. Busy people who cannot get away from the city except over Sunday 
are recommended to make a Saturday trip to Graymoor, and there be the Guests of the Sisters of the Atone- 
ment in Our Lady's Hostel for twenty-four hours, returning to their homes either Sunday evening, or early 
Monday morning. The nearest railroad station is Garrison, on the New York Central lines. Ten minutes by 
taxi brings the guests to the Hostel. For reservations apply to the Franciscan Sisters of the Atonement, Gray- 
moor, Garrison, New York. Telephone, Garrison 37. 


























THE LAMP 


A CATHOLIC MONTHLY 


Published by the Society of the Atonement, Third Order Regular of Saint Francis, in the 
Interest of Church Unity and Missions 





EVERY SUBSCRIBER IS ASKED TO READ VERY CAREFULLY WHAT FOLLOWS 
FOR FUTURE GUIDANCE 


The Subscription Price of The Lamp is one dollar per annum or twenty-five dollars for Life. 
Single copies, ten cents. Subscribers who do not receive the magazine regularly should at once 
inform us. 

Change of Address—Do not fail to notify The Lamp promptly, if at any time you Change 
Your Address. The postoffice will not forward magazines unless you pay extra postage. Be sure 
to give Old Address as well as the new. We must know your old address in order to find your 
stencil among one hundred thousand other stencils. This is most important. 

Duplicate Copies—We beg to be notified in every instance where a Subscriber gets Two cop- 
ies while only subscribing for one. 

Remittances should be sent by postoffice or express money orders, drafts or registered letters 
to guarantee safe delivery. If you mail money orders to Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y., make them 
payable at Peekskill, N. Y., as our banking is done there and not in Garrison. Be very careful to 
state what the money you send is for; whether it is a Renewal, a New Subscription, or a Donation 
of some sort. 

Office of Publication—The Graymoor Press, Peekskill, N. Y. 

Correspondence—Address editorial communications to The Lamp, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


Communications regarding subscriptions should be addressed to The Lamp, Graymoor Press, Peek- 
skill, N. Y. 
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For Sion’s sake I will not hold my Peace, and for the sake of Jerusalem | will not rest until the 
Just ONE comes forth as BRIGHTNESS, and her Saviour be lighted as a Lamp. —lIsaias txu, 1. 


Published by the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement Subscription price, One Dollar per year. Entered 
as second class matter at the Post Office at Peekskill. N. Y.. under the Act of March 3, 1879. Acceptance for 
mailing at a special rate of postage provided for in Section 1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized January 30, 


1920. Published from the Graymoor Press, 102 Ringgold Street. Peekskill, New York 
Vol. XXXV. No. 7 
PEEKSKILL, N. Y.. AND GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, N. Y., JULY 15, 1937 





SPECIAL REQUEST TO OUR READERS 
You will do us a great favor if, in the event of your receiving more than one copy of The Lamp or 
any of our literature, you notify us at once to that effect—Father Paul James Francis, S.A.—Editor. 








The Memoirs of Lurana Mary Francis 


MOTHER FOUNDRESS OF THE FRANCISCAN SISTERS OF THE ATONEMENT 


By E. Ul. Lex 








CHAPTER XXIV. 
CoRNERSTONE OF THE MOTHER House ts Laip 
After the Tertiary meeting on St. Paul’s Day, 1899, 


it Graymoor, Father Wattson left for Calumet, Mich- 
gan, at the invitation of Rev. Edward J. Jewell, 


Rector of the Episcopal Church at that celebrated 


pper town on the shores of Lake Superior, to conduct 
Mission, which bore some Roman fruit. One of the 
ing men, who was influenced by that Mission, be- 


ame a Catholic later on and is now a Passionist 





ther. Jewell, himself, became a Catholic Priest and 
now serving the Church in the Diocese of Grand 


Rapids, Michigan. 


Returning East towards the end of Lent, Father 

yn preached another Mission at St. Michael's 
irch, Brooklyn, of which the Rev. Mr. West was 
While there he arranged for a meeting in 
York of the friends of Graymoor to be held in 








Holy Week, and invited Sr. Lurana to be present. 


© purpose of the meeting was to gather funds for 
e erection of a convent for the Sisters close by St. 
's Church. To that invitation Sr. Lurana replied: 
Dear Father: 
Your letter came today, which was full of very won- 
rtul things, things almost beyond reason’s grasp, 
‘cept for the promise “If ye have faith but as a grain 
' mustard seed.” There is not any limit here, but in 
irselves. . . . About the meeting in New York 
it this writing I am sure it is very timely and wise, 
though I know it is to be an ordeal and I am shrink- 
"f from it. Why cannot Sr. Martha go, too,... our 


Roman Sisters never go about alone and in especially 
such a case as this, would it not be better? 

About the good news from Bishop Potter, is it not 
wonderful? How good God is! I wish | knew how 
to be properly thankful. All that I am and feel and 
say seems so inadequate. Think, too, that as I write, 


Sr. Martha sits making her brown habit. We are both 


so happy about it and enjoy making all the little 
changes that we are planning, and details of the whole 
habit. 


THE MeetING IN New York 


The meeting proved a successful one. Just one gift 
pledged at that meeting made the erection of the Con- 
vent possible during the following Spring and Summer, 
it was a subscription of Five Hundred Dollars from 
Mrs. Alexander of Hoboken, N. J., the widowed Sister 
of Colonel Stevens of Castle Point, who, himself, sub- 
sequently proved a great benefactor of the Graymoor 
Foundation. 

On Maunday Thursday (1899) Sr. Lurana again 
wrote as follows: 

Dear Father 

We arrived home safely rather late Wednesday 
evening, but glad beyond words to be back again—to- 
day I have tried to let myself down deep into the still- 
ness. No matter how busy one is here, there is the 
peace of silence. |! wonder if I love it too much! I 
wanted you to know, Father, that although I did not 
take the opportunity of saying it, | am sure the 
strength for Wednesday was given me in the quiet day 
before. The meditations swept away the last vestige 


a 
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of anxiety, because | realized more than ever before 
that we are of one heart and soul in this matter—not 
that | need the assurance, only that coming then, it 
was a rest and a strengthening—also. He took away 
every bit of fear and it was all so easy. Why doesn't 
He ever make me bear the hard things? I brace my- 
self to them sometimes, as in this case. But when I 
come to them it is all different. I suppose it is because 
I cannot yet bear the “strong meat’ of the Saints. ... 
This was meant to be an Easter letter and a greeting 
upon the threshold of your new life (in the Holy Cross 
Novitiate). / can pray very understandingly for you— 
as the remembrance of my own novitiate (in London) 
is very vivid and it is not easy, any part of it, to bear, 
but it is priceless. I enclose our Community Memorial. 
Will you say it sometimes? With prayers for a 
glorious Easter. 
Gratefully, your Child in the Atonement of Jesus, 
LuraNna Mary. 


Immediately after the meeting in New York Father 
Wattson had gone to Westminster, Maryland, to enter 
the novitiate of the Holy Cross 
Fathers, Father Huntington, the 
Superior, having consented to 
give him this training in pre- 
paration for his going, after the 
novitiate was completed, to 
Graymoor, not only to look 
after the Sisters, but to es- 
tablish in the good Providence 
of God the first Congregation 
of the Society of the Atone- 
ment, that is, the Graymoor 
Friars of the future. 

THe CONTRACT 

Mr. Joseph Davis, a carpen- 
ter and builder, who resided in 
the Graymoor Valley about a 
mile north of St. John’s Church, 
was engaged to build the Con- 
vent, Sr. Lurana submitting to 
him the plans which she, her- 
self, had drawn in outline. It 
seems incredible, as building 
costs exist today, that the con- 
tract price for the Mother 
House of the Sisters of the Atonement was only 
seventeen hundred dollars. Seven hundred and fifty 
dollars of this was given by Sister Lurana, herself, out 
of the little patrimony she had received from her 
Grandmother, Mrs. Mary Mills Wheeler. She had 
scrupled about giving it, questioning whether it should 
not have been distributed to the poor, according to the 
words of the Gospel and the example of St. Francis, 
but Father Huntington settled the question in favor of 
the Convent. All things were planned for the laying 
of the cornerstone of the new St. Francis House on the 
Feast of St. John Baptist. The events of that day were 
related to Father Wattson at Holy Cross House, West- 
minster, by Sr. Lurana in a letter, which follows, writ- 
ten on Sunday night following Saint John Baptist’s 
Day. 


The Convent Well 
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Dear Father: 

I am surely at a loss where or how to begin. | must 
go back to Wednesday, the afternoon Mr. Phillips (of 
Kingston) and Mr. Dwyer (a layman temporarily stay- 
ing with the Holy Cross- Fathers at Westminster 
called at St. Francis House. It was such a joy to meet 
them, even if their interest had been the only gift. But 
I suppose Mr. Dwyer has told you of the way Mr 
Phillips showered the good things upon us until I was 
almost dumb with joy—the bell, the ciborium, neu 
altar, another ciborium for the Reserved Sacrament and 
a barrel of flour, and Mr. Dwyer too,—a tabernacle 
veil, vestments, case, a promised book. Father, does 
it not almost take your breath away? Well, I had 
hardly given fitting thanks for all this when Miss Red- 
mond (close friend and associate of Miss Elliot and 
Miss Chadwick) came. She had asked, not knowing 
that the cornerstone was to be laid, to spend St. John’s 
Day here and make her retreat after at St. Francis 
House. (The Dimond house, where the Sisters first 
lodged). Meanwhile | had hurriedly written to tell Mar- 
garet and the Hassells, all of whom hoped to com 
and, on the morning of the Fes- 
tival Mr. Hassell arrived (Mrs 
H., and Margaret were unabli 
to come, much to their disap 
pointment.) We had our first 
Mass here in the Oratory, mad 
very sweet and lovely in all its 
poverty with white flowers— 
all white for our dear Saint 
His Collect sums up the whok 
duty of the Society of thé 
Atonement, does it not? Sr 
Mary Raphael, Miss Redmond 
Mr. H. and I walked up for the 
second Mass and now I hav 
such a joyous thing to tell you 
the most blessed of all that has 
come in this wonderful Fes- 
tival time—we have been 
watching anxiously and pray- 
ing unceasingly for water for 
almost three weeks and hav 
been digging and trying unsuc- 
cessfully to find it. I had told 
Moshier, the well-digger, that 
the limit of our money was 
30 feet and we had arrived at 
that depth. In the afternoon of the Vigil, Miss Red- 
mond and | looked into the well after the men had 
stopped work and gone home and I said: “The rock 
has changed its type and I believe we are near water. 
And then down in one corner we both saw at once what 
I suppose was a sprinkling of the white blasting 
powder, but it was exactly the shape of an angel and 
I said: “It is the angel of the water.” That night 
after | went to my cell, I prayed as | am ashamed t 
say I do not always—and my prayer was: “O shou 
me that your blessing rests upon this thing and us >) 
sending the water—the symbol of the Holy Spit 
tomorrow. If this place is not Your chosen one, d 
not let it come at all!” As I walked up to the Mass 
the next morning and came opposite old Mr. Burns, the 
little Irishman, (if you remember), he took off his 
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it in the most profound manner 
and when still some yards from me 
uled out: “Good luck up there 
(rointing to the Church) you've 
ind water and a good day to find 


n, too. 


When I reached the grounds, Mr. 
vis, our good builder, came to 
me with: “Sister, I could 
wait for you to come, etc.” 
means, they all say, living 
for all wells which are not 
wereabouts—have gone dry in 
reat drought. Isn't God won- 
The incident of the well 
sweet to me. When 

en left it on Friday P. M., there was no water 
vell, but in the A. M., there it was. I feel 
came when I was praying for it that night. 
not think se? As I was begging for it 1 
rd so clearly: “Cast all you can upon Him, 

He careth for you.” There was a_thunder- 

in the afternoon when the rain poured down 

it hailed and lightened and thundered and 
led along the mountains—as Mr. Hassell said, “It 
s the making of the whole thing.” It began at about 
2 We had eaten dinner all together (Mr. Davis, too) 
nthe reception room, talking of course, when it began 
wing dark and thundering, but all but Sr. Martha 
vere able to go up to the church and after evensong, 
walked out to where we had (Mr. Davis and I) the 
betore marked and staked out the ground, and 

en | had watched the first trowel-full of earth turned 
ip (1 was glad to be alone, for I felt as though I was 
ta Sacrament, it was indescribable) | made the Sign 
f the Cross over it and made my thanksgiving in the 
hurch and now we came to the spot where the stone 

id been placed. We had no acolytes, so I carried the 
Cross and stood, holding it, planted firmly on the 
ground above the stone, about where the Chapel will 
be—and so it was blessed and the relics put in it, th 
vonderful 125-126-127 and 128 Pss. said, our seven 
Collects, etc., and then we returned to the church, It 
had just held up from pouring sufficiently long to com- 
fortably perform it all, on the ground. I was surprised 
to see the group of men, some, perhaps all, to be the 
builders of the house and they stood there with their 
hats off so reverently. Then we returned to the church 
nd your Pastoral Greeting was read. But, Father, vou 
did frighten me in it. Every night I beg Him not to 
let my sins, my utter worthlessness, hinder His Will 
in these things. Sometimes such a fear that I will 
lose it or hinder Hin: comes over me—but why me— 
why me? It is such a fearful thing to be the vessel 
that holds the Fire. 

This is the cornerstone. (The drawing above on the 
margin of the letter.) The triangle is very prominent. 
The choice for that came like a flash and after it was 

irved I knew that in its secondary sense it stood for 
the three Orders. The block is of unpolished white or 
grey granite, very beautiful, and was given, that Is-— 
ull but the carving. 

The “Pastoral Greeting” from Father Wattson, 
ich was read to the little group in St. John’s Church 


r 








on the occasion of the laying of the 
cernerstone of St. Francis’ House 
will fittingly conclude this Chapter. 


Holy Cross House, 
Westminster, Md. 
Well Beloved in the Lord, 

Greeting: 

For the love | bear the Society 
of the Atonement, and that 1 may 
the more wisely direct the children 
God hath given and will give me in 
it, | have, as you know, placed my- 
self in the hands of the Order of the 
Holy Cross Fathers to be trained 
by them in the Religious Life. Be- 
ing therefore a prisoner in spiritual bonds, | may not 
be present at Graymoor to unite with you in the laying 
of the cornerstone of the Convent of St. Francis. But 
my heart and soul are with you in joyous faith and 
most fervent prayer. 

It was our Divine Lord who said, “except a corn of 
wheat fall into the ground and die it abideth alone, 
but if it die, it bringeth forth much fruit.’ The reli- 
gious act, which you at Graymoor on the Feast of St. 
John the Baptist perform is nothing less than the plant- 
ing of a seed, which will “take root downward and 
bear fruit upward” increasing and multiplying until a 
thousand valleys in the world’s great harvest field will 
“stand so thick with corn that they shall laugh and 
sing.” If in prophetic vision your eyes could be super- 
naturally opened to gaze forward along the vista of the 
Church's future to the end of time and it were given 
vou in that vision to sum together all the blessed fruit- 
age, which shall hereafter spring from today’s seed 
planting, | doubt not that even the elect Mother Found- 
ress of the Sisters of the Atonement of Jesus would 
find her most sanguine hopes surpassed by the marvel- 
lous fecundity of God’s grace, imparting its fruitful- 
ness to the sacrifice and entire oblation of themselves, 
which she and Sister Martha have made in obedience 
to the Divine Call. 

Jesus said, “The Kingdom of God cometh not wit 
BSERVATION.” When He, the Lord of that Kingdom, 
even the Catholic Church, was born, the angel heralds 
proclaimed it not in the streets of Jerusalem, but only 
to a few shepherds cn the outskirts of Bethlehem, “the 
least among the thousands of Judah.” So on this birth- 
day Festival of John the Baptist, no double-leaded 
headlines in the New York Herald proclaim to the 
millions of the American Metropolis that a Religious 
Order is being cradled at Graymoor, a place so obscure, 
that a letter addresscd to it would be forwarded to the 
dead letter office at Washington, as unknown to the 
postal authorities. No paper, secular or religious, we 
imagine, will report the laying of this cornerstone, 
and yet the great Ged in Heaven, “who holds within 
the hollow of His hand all worlds, all space,’ looks 
down with Fatherly approval on this religious act; His 
Son, Our Lord, and His Virgin Mother rejoice, and all 
the holy angels and saints rejoice with them. Yes, 
and devils too look on and gnash their teeth in rage, 
foreseeing in this humble convent and what it shall 
bring forth, another extension of the primal prophecy, 
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“the seed of the woman shall bruise the serpent’s 
head.” The undertaking of two defenseless women to 
build a house in this sparsely settled region of the 
Highlands without money enough in hand to finish the 
building they have begun, much less to furnish and 
provision it when completed, must seem to be, from 
the viewpoint of the worldly-wise, sheer madness. What 
can come of such folly save starvation, or else a return 
of these foolish women to their senses! But these two 
heroic souls (or if you will “fools for Christ's sake”) 
wearing the brown habit of St. Francis and wedded 
like him to Holy Poverty, know well that He, in whom 
they have put their trust will never let them be con- 
founded. They are sure His promise cannot fail: “Seek 
ve first the kingdom of God and his righteousness, and 
food, raiment and shelter and all else that is needful 
will be freely added unto you.” “The Lions do lack 


Annie Elsie White: An 


In the June Issue of THe Lamp was printed a brief 
notice of on Tuesday afternoon, May 25th, 
of Annie Elsie White at Our Lady’s Hostel, Gray- 
moor; also of the Funeral Mass and her burial in the 
cemetery of the Sisters on the western slope of the 
Mount of the Atonement. Feeling sure that the 
Readers of TH& Lamp would want to know more about 
the saintly Sister and Life Companion of the Mother 
Foundress of the Gray- 
moor Institute, we 
promised a brief sketch 
of her life in the July 
Issue. 

Annie Elsie White 
was born in New York 
City on October 16, 
1871, eighteen months 
after the advent into 
the world of Lurana 
Mary White, who was 
destined to play such 
an important part in 
the history of the 
Society of the Atone- 
ment. During her 
entire childhood she 
was the constant com- 
panion of her older 
sister, Lurana Mary. 
They played together 
and were inseparable. 
Although Lurana was 
the senior of the two 
by only one year and 
six months, she was 
always looked up to 
and instinctively 
obeyed by her younger 
Sister. When they 


the death 


Lurana and Annie White 


OMNES UNUM SINT 


and suffer hunger, but they who wait upon the Lord 
shall want no manner of thing that is good.” 

The Motto of the Sisters of the Atonement is “Non 
nisi Te, Domine!”—“Naught but Thyself, O Lord! 
and to this they have added: “As having nothing and 
vet possessing all things; as poor, yet making man, 
rich.” So long as they are unswervingly true to Jesus 
Christ, the Spouse of Virgins, and to the principles 
poverty which He inculcated both by precept and 
example the powers of hell shall not prevail against 
them. They will “flourish like a palm tree planted + 
the waterside.” They “will spread abroad like th 
cedars of Lebanon.” And the good they are destined 
to accomplish will never perish from the earth. 

Faithfully in our Lord and His Atonement, 
Lewis T. Wattson 


(To be continued) 


Appreciation 


girlhood into young womanhood 
i i the call of God to leave the rl 
If to Jesus Christ in Holy Religior 
Vhite experienced at the tim 
ling vocation, yet, in the secret of her he 
Romance was present and the Saviour rule 
here without any rival. There was nev 
anything that approached to 
earthly love affai: 
When the time can 
for their final separ 
tion, Sister Lurar 
Mary coming to Gra 
moor and Miss Whit 
departing to Californi 
to join her mothe: 
there, she asked anc 
received from Lu 
a Rule of Life, wi 
she kept among 
choicest keepsake 
until her death. The 
Rule is here put 
record: 
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month after careful preparation. Come fast- 
s always. Make also a loving thanksgiving 


ing 
{ter. 


al 

4) Be present at a Celebration every Sunday and 
great Holy Day, making an act of Spiritual 
Communion. 

5) Never make a Communion after committing 
mortal sin until first confessing to God. 

6) Keep the Friday fast. 

7) Remember the presence of God. 

8) Give alms and do some work for God. 





ntense loyalty was one of the characteristics of 
ie Elsie White and this stood for many years a 
tacle in the way of her entrance into the Fold of 
Peter. She conceived from childhood a loyal lov 
r the Anglican Commun- 
and it was most difficult 
that account for her to - 
away from its altars 
ij enter within the portals 
the Catholic Church. 
fact it was only after 
rather extraordinary 
nversion of her mother, 
Mrs. Annie Mary White 
Force, who became a 
itholic upon her death- 
it Graymoor, that Miss 
White definitely decided 
likewise, and it was 
lmost a year later when 
er reception into Peter’s 
ld took place in Saint 
John's Church, Graymoor 
December 20, 1933. 
We can testify to the 
great innocence and virginal 
purity of her life. One of 
greatest difficulties she 
untered in making her 
confession as a Catho- 
s to find anything to 
ss and that continued 
the very end, not that she 
not possess a tender 
ience, but only be- 
ause her fidelity and obe- 
iience to God were so com- 
plete that her offences at the worst were extremely 
enial in their nature. 
> was received into the Third Order of St. Francis 
n November 19, 1934, taking the name of Sister Annie 
. eth. During her long illness, while suffering 
acutely from a very painful malady, she displayed the 
est fortitude and patience, edifying the Sister 
NG the nurses by the ever-increasing manifestation of 
tifying Grace. Her final Profession in the Third 
ier of St. Francis took place on the same date in 
6, and it was into the hands of the Very Reverend 
il James Francis, Father General of the Society of 
tne Atonement she made the Religious Vows of Poverty, 
Joedience and Chastity, in the hope and prayer that 
he might be received by the Heavenly Bridegroom 
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into the number of the “hundred and forty and four 
thousand who will follow the Lamb whithersoever He 
goeth” through all eternity, also that in that glorious 
procession she may find herself once again the com- 
panion of Mother Lurana Mary Francis, and in the 
Lamb's Book of Life their names might be written in a 
relationship corresponding somewhat to St. Clare and 
her sister Agnes. 





EASTER IN ROME 
From the ‘House on the Rock,’”’ my home in the 
Highlands of the Hudson, to the Rock of St. Peter, in 
Rome, is a long journey, the details of which might 
be wearisome. I am confident, however, that Readers of 
Tne Lamp will find interest in hearing of the Holy 
Father’s return to St. Peter’s, on Easter Sunday, from 
an eye-witness. After 
months of illness, during 
which the world waited in 
sad uncertainty, His Holi- 
ness, Pius XI., in answer to 
the prayers of the Church, 
came again to give his 
blessing. When it became 
known that he would assist 
at the Easter Mass, the 
demand for tickets far 
exceeded the supply so 
that, even those who had 
tribune seats, were obliged 
to take their places early 
in the morning. Preceded 
by a colorful procession of 
Cardinals, Canons, Bishops, 
Papa! Chamberlains, the 
Guardia Nobile and Swiss 
Guards, amid cries of “Viva 
il Papa,” the Holy Father 
was carried to the Chair of 
St. Peter, at the end of the 
apse. Although the Holy 
Father's face showed marks 
of suffering his movements 
expressed the marvellous 
activity of a vigorous 
youth, 80 years young. 
The Solemn Mass was 
celebrated at the Papal 
Altar by His Eminence 
Granito Piquatelli di Belmonte. The Sistine Choir 
under the direction of Perosi, sang the Oremus and 
other beautiful anthems. The Benedictines of San 
Anselmo chanted the Plain Song. After the Benediction 
the Holy Father appeared on the loggia and blessed 
a multitude estimated at 150,000 in the piazza. We 
could plainly hear his voice and his words and under 
the clear blue of the Italian sky, the bright sunshine 
and sparkling fountains, the scene was indescribably 
azutiful and impressive. It was a happy Easter for 
the Holy Father and for those who love him and are 
grateful to God that he has been spared to speak again 
to a troubled world. 


Elsie White 





—A PEEKSKILL CONVERT. 
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Theresa 


CHAPTER X. 
(concluded) 


Her VISION OF THE PASSION 


September 1932 His Excel- 
lency ishop Alexander Chula 
I :rambil of Kottayam, India 
companied y Reverend 
Theccant, the —_— of the Bishop's 
Seminary, visited Konnersreuth. 
The latter in a letter to Friedrich 
von Lama gives interesting 
dence of Theresa’s 


state 


evi- 
ability in the 
state of ecstasy and corporal blind- 
ness to he ar and understand what 
in her normal state is quite beyond 
her knowledge and comprehension. 
Father Theccant writes: 

“Neither Theresa nor the Pastor 
knew of our coming. When we 
entered the room, Father Naber ap- 
proached and knelt to kiss the 
Bishop’s ring and bade him be 
seated. Theresa had just witnessed 
the Station in which Simon of 
Cyrene appears and now, in a 
period of rest, was talking of what 
had seen and heard. She 
spoke of how the Jews made sport 
of the Redeemer, and repeated in 
Syrian (that is Aramaic) the 
words ‘Slanlak Malka de Judea!’ 
(Hail, King of the Jews!) We 
were of course astounded at hear- 
ing these words. The Bishop, who 
belongs to the Syro-Malabarian 
Rite, repeated them, but Theresa 
corrected his expression, saying: 
‘Perhaps you speak the words as 
they are written, but I heard them 
this way,’ and she repeated them. 
Thereupon we recognized the mis- 
take we had made. We had used 
a short a in the last syllable of the 
first word, whereas it ought to be a 
long a, as Theresa used it... . After 
minutes Father Naber mo- 
tioned to His Excellency to come 
close to the bed. When the Bishop 
touched Theresa’s left hand, she 
held it fast. Her hand, he said, felt 
like those of a person with the 
tever. ‘This is a high Pastor from 
the land whence the Kings came to 
worship the Christ Child. There 
are many about him who do not 
believe.’ Then the Bishop said: 
‘Theresa, pray that all of my ef- 
forts to glorify the Sacred Heart 


she 


a tew 


Neumann of Konnersreuth 


Saviour. I 

the 
Pray 
zealous, and 


His Ex- 


may be blessed by the 
have a Community called 
Oblates of the Sacred Heart. 
that they may remain 
may increase in numbers ee 
cellency spoke in Latin, naturally 
expectation that Father 
1! j inters et hi words to 
Imag 
stigmati 
h dertsood 
translation wa 
1im th 


° 1 
i01 IT an j eil L1IT all 


astonis 


an i as- 
} 

go to the 

the 


ured I 


help. 

It was not 
casion of 
in May, 
mann pass 


our 
1936, 
through the 
the Friday sufferings because it 
was J siontide and at that time 
she is exempt from the ecstasy of 
the Passion. We introduce into our 
narrative, therefore, some of the 
testimony which other witnesses 
have left on record. We begin with 
von La 10 has written so much 
and so well concerning the stigma- 
tist of Konnersreuth. He first saw 
Theresa undergo the ecstasy of the 
Passion on Friday, August 26th, 
1927. At that time her room at the 
as pt cottage was being en 
larged and Tt herself, was oc- 
cupying the gu room at the 
Rectory 

“At the moment in which we 
reached the steps leading to the 
Rectory, Father Naber appeared, 
at first warding off the onrush, but 
at sight of us giving a gesture of 
friendly welcome. The door closes 
behind us and I am at the threshold 
of the room. Where the sofa stood 
yesterday, there now stands a bed, 
in which a woman is sitting upright. 
She is in white, a blood- 
stained white head-dress frames her 
face, and two broad streams of 
bl coagulated blood reach from 


ordeal of 
} 


scen 


ma wt 


1eresa, 
est 


dressed 


1ac k, 
her eyes, closed by the blood, down 
her and chin. Blood stains 
the white nightgown, particularly 
on the left side, under the heart, 
where a large, yellowish-red spot is 
seen. The hands, on which the 
stigmata stand out today in bold 
relief, are raised forward and up- 
ward, toward an object we cannot 
see. The countenance is as yellow 


cheeks 


as wax. The straining of 
features, most of all the s| 
contracted eyebrows, 
spiritual visioning and ex 
ing. I know it is Theresa Ne 
but not because one would ey 
recognize in this almost ghostly t 
ing the young woman wh 
chatted with us so blithely t 
before. The slight swaying 
upper body, her hands, whict 
wrung in helpless pain, and 
raise themselves again, 
direction and in that, as if wi 
to take hold and help, all thi 
impressive and elevating i 
highest degree. I allow the sy 
cle to work its way with me 
it leads me to the place 
Theresa now dwells, and 
what she sees, the Way of the Cros 
in Jerusalem. The picture whi 
Theresa presents is, for me at | 
not overwhelming, though e 
urably impressive. What is over- 
whelming is her participation 
Christ’s Passion), for it is 
centrated beyond her upon the 
ject of her vision. I exper 
what Theresa experiences: In 
moment the Saviour is all, t! 
rounding background, even the 
people, including Theresa, art 
unimportant accompaniments, 
trivial matters, as Theresa herself 
says when, during the pauses ! 
tween ecstasies, one questions 
Time disappears. All is i 
present tense and the year 33 
is the apex between past and 
“The ecstasy is a complete 
a wholly, exclusively supernatural 
seeing. Theresa is withdrawn from 
the entire created universe, ar 
our entrance does not distur! 
in the least. Chairs are | 
and from our position near the 
unobserved by those out of doors, we 
can see Theresa at close range. 
“Now the ecstatic sinks back into 
her pillows. Her hands lie upon 
the featherbed that is spread over 
her. She struggles for breath, 
moans faintly. If her mother < 
Father Naber ask whether the pain 
is intense, the answer invar 
has reference to Our Lord, to U 
suffering Redeemer. For Him are 
her touching, childlike whispers 0 
compassion, never for herself. 
“Suddenly there appears before 


uture 


f; 


one 
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the eyes Of her soul one of the 
nearly sixty visions, each of which 
ymes to her not as a dead picture, 

a living reality in which she 





; has part. 
of the 
; Sharply HER UPPER BODY RISES FROM THE 
trays a BED, HER HANDS RESUME THEIR 
xperienc- POSTURE. SHE IS ENRAPT. 


As noon approaches, Frau Neu- 
prinkles water on the floor to 
the air. During one of the 
iuses, when we went into the next 
m or from there into the kitchen, 
iw the visitors departing through 
jen. They had been 
1itted to look at 
Theresa for a few seconds 
+ this Is through the open door. 
In the Deep earnestness is upon 
the faces of most of them. 



























me, Women weep, some of 
Wi them cannot understand the 
to se matter. Their countenances 
Cross their consternation. 
e wi I did not see a single one 
_at least who was entirely indiffer- 
immeas- ent, unaffected. Father 
is over- Naber spends the entire 


morning at the door, regu- 
the human stream so 
each individual may 
atch a glimpse of the 
stigmatist. He does his 
otk with infinite patience. 
a quarter to twelve, 
h the cry, ‘The Cruci- 
ments, fixion begins,’ he dismisses 
the spectators and closes 
the Rectory door. Only 
the Priests, of whom many 
remained for this 
specific purpose, are al- 
lowed to stand in the door, 
each one for five minutes. 
“The Crucifixion of Our 
Lord does in truth begin. 
We see it in the mirror of 
iheresa’s ecstatic vision. Her 
slender hands, yellow as wax, 
aré raised up, and the stigmata 
nthe palms lie as if in deep fur- 
rows. Under the agony of the 
ig the hands twitch continu- 
ou ly and her thin fingers contract. 
Her tongue seeks in vain for mois- 
ture on her lips; her head falls for- 
ward and her mouth licks the 
ponge raised to it, but turns aside 
a gesture of experienced bit- 
ss. Now Theresa’s head is 
t up in a listening attitude, to 
ers of the left; that is, to the right side of 
the Saviour and to the thief 
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crucified there. Her pain fades for 
a moment, for she hears, with vis- 
ible joy, the words of the penitent: 
‘Lord, remember me when Thou 
shalt come into Thy kingdom!’ 
Then she hearkens towards the 
Saviour, to catch His reply, but 
turns suddenly with an angry look 
away from the curses of the impeni- 
tent thief, the ‘bad man’, as she 
calls him when asked about him. 
It is now about twelve-thirty o’clock. 
I draw the attention of Monsignor 
Molz on my left, to the change in 
Theresa’s countenance. Only pain 
had been mirrored there, but now 





A Sketch Made from a Photograph Taken During 


the Friday Passion. 


it turns ashen-gray, almost gray- 
blue, her cheeks have become 
cavernous, her face is drawn length 
wise, her mouth becomes smaller. 
Involuntarily my lips form the 
words: ‘My Lord and my God, up 
there on the Cross, forgive me, too, 
tor Thou didst die for me and my 
transgression!’ That was truly an 
act of perfect contrition, and this 
alone would have been ample 
recompense for the inconveniences 
of the visit to Konnersreuth. Now, 
with a jerk, a last terrible spasm 
passes over Theresa’s body, from 
her feet upwards. There is a final 


summoning of the last remnants of 
strength ... and in the same instant, 
so quickly that one could not notice 
details, Theresa falls back upon 
her bed, heavily as a stone, and her 
hands drop to the coverlet. It is 
consummated!” 


THE NEXT WITNESS WE SUMMON IS 
MonsiIGNor DE Hovre oF GHENT, 
BELGIUM, WHO WITNESSED THERESA 
UNDERGO THE ECSTASY OF THE Pas- 
SION ON Goop FRIDAY ITSELF. 


His description culminates in 
these words: “If I commanded the 
brush of a Memling, I 
might reproduce what we 
have seen. One stares in 
silent rapture and might 
stand for hours at the bed, 
as though nailed there; 
gaze with strained eyes 
that fill with tears at the 
sight of this heavenly, 
beautiful picture of suffer- 
ing; a picture from which 
blood flows in terrible 
generosity. 

“Two thick, dark blood- 
stripes, more than a finger 
in width, become narrower 
as they descend and color 
the neck red, like bloody 
wrinkles carved into the 
face; and all of the 
stigmata bleed, too. ‘Come 
nearer,’ beckons the Pastor, 
‘and gaze upon her at close 
range. Thus I saw the 
wound of the hands as 
dark, shining like lacquer. 
I did not see the wounds of 
the feet, but Father Naber 
assured me that they were 
exactly like those of the 
hands and bled in the same 
way. A band of blood ran 
across the back of the 
hand, down to the pulse. When, 
after a few hours, I was admitted 
along with the other Priests, a sec- 
ond time, the blood at the wrists 
had formed a dark-red bracelet, 
about three centimeters wide and 
sharply defined. Father Naber 
showed me a bloody spot the size 
of an egg above the stigmatist’s 
heart, a larger one on the right 
shoulder, a broad crown of blood 
made up of eight bloody roses 
about her head, and the back was 
covered with bloody spots. The 
bedding was already stained with 
blood. 
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“What moments one spends in 
this room, the holy silence of 
which is broken only by the faint 
‘oh, oh’ of moans from the half- 
opened lips of Theresa and the 
twitter of a canary! If only the 
visitor, who comes from so great 
a distance, were allowed to remain 
a little longer! As the first to have 
entered, I had to leave, without be- 
ing allowed to see the end of the 
vision; for the Priests are privileged 
to come a second time and be 
present for five minutes during the 
last of the visions. At that time 
I saw how the face of the ecstatic 
was much more distorted with 
anguish. Her gestures told with 
increased agitation the tragic 
sequence of the Way of the Cross. 
Continuously the index fingers and 
thumbs of the outstretched hands 
curved with spasms of pain, as 
though they were penetrated by the 
keen torture of the nails... .” 


THE THIRD AND LAST WITNESS IS 
rHE Rr. Rev. Mscr. Forey of 
Quincy, ILLINOIS, 


who saw Theresa Neumann's Fri- 
day Sufferings on July 21st, 1932, 
and reported it upon his return to 
America in his newspaper, “The 
Western Catholic” : 

“We did not know what had hap- 





pened to us, but we knew suddenly 
that we were on our knees. We 
could not do otherwise. Oh, the 
expression on that blanched, spirit- 
ualized countenance will keep its 
hold on our souls as long as we live. 
No tongue can describe it, no brush 
paint it.... We looked at her and 
knew it was Theresa, but only be- 
cause Father Naber beside us told 
us so. The comely hands twitch 
in helpless pain, then she raises 
herself upward and forward, as 
though wishing to grasp someone. 
What striving to reach the Saviour 
and help him! We knelt in the 
, and then as sud- 
denly as lightning came the knowl- 

M Crucified Redeemer 
for me! For me, O God of 
grace, forgive us! We felt, as we 
do still, that those about us were 
making acts of perfect contrition. 
All within the room vanished from 
cur eyes, even Theresa, and we saw 
only the Incarnate Son of God, 
who was led up from the Holy 
City to be crucified. 

“This Priest, too, felt the mighty 
urge to go directly from the bed of 
pain to the Tabernacle of the Vil 
lage Church. ‘My God! day after 
day we go to the altar and at our 
word this selfsame God comes down 
from heaven into our hands! Think 
of it! Think of it! The single 
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obstacle to Thy miracle is our 
lack of faith, or lack of love, 
lack of preparation. 

“Never shall I forget that m 
ment, never the privilege whict 


July, 1932! We left the room wit 
such deep impressions that we shal 
never be able to thank Our Cruci- 
fied Saviour sufficiently for 
our eyes beheld, what our 
experienced. We crossed at on 
to the Church and knelt at the foot 
of the altar in the sight of Our 
Eucharistic Lord. We gazed uy 
Him with the eyes of firm fait! 
with the worshipful eyes of 
and thanked Him for having 
Theresa to the world. .. . In spiri: 
we returned to the room and once 
more we gazed upon the blanched 
sad and transfigured countenance 
My God, these tears of blood! They 
remind me of Thine, Crucified 
Saviour, the tears Thou didst 

for us sinners. ... They are a mes 
sage and a warning to us, to this 
sinful world... .” 

Monsignor Foley declared in 
letter to a friend: “Theresa Neu- 
mann is a living miracle and not 
for all the gold in America would 
I have missed my experience in 
Konnersreuth.” 
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Don’t forget! 





Five Hundred Million Dollars. 


By fulfilling this request the Members of the 
Rock-of-Peter Foundation in less time than Mr. John 
sionary Endowment Funds in the Catholic Church. 





Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost will make the 
D. Rockefeller lived one of the largest Mis- | 


Help Build Up the Rock-of-Peter Foundation | 


The late John D. Rockefeller established a Foundation during his lifetime, amounting to 
t It was the Rockefeller Foundation that suggested to the President 
of the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost the Rock-of-Peter Foundation. 


ated in the Rock-of-Peter Foundation, up to the present time amounts to less than One Hundred 
| 


The Endowment Fund cre- 


Thousand Dollars. Until now the Rock-of-Peter Foundation has been built up mainly through 
Annuities. But this is a slow process, for the Annuity Bond is a Liability until the death of the 
Annuitant, and it will take, consequently, a good many years before the Rock-of-Peter Foundation 
can accumulate from this source anything like a Million Dollars. 


The President and Founder of the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost makes a Special Request of 
all Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost Members that, when you make your will, you leave something— | 
even though it be no more than One Hundred Dollars—to the Rock-of-Peter Foundation. The 
form of request should run as follows: 


I will and bequeath to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Inc., in trust for the Rock- 
of-Peter Foundation the sum of $ 
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Under Fire of Persecution 


The dogs of hell have been let loose in Germany! 
sm, instead of proving as it professes to be, 
‘ne antithesis of Communism, is turning out to be a 
yb of the same brood as the Soviet wolf in Russia, 
thirsting for the blood of Christians. It is persecuting 
sot only Catholics, but Protestants. 

A wireless to the New York Times, dated Friday, 
june 18th, ran as follows: “Confessional Synod 
Pastors announced in thronged Churches last night that 
alf the members of the government councils of the 
Prussian Confessional Church had been arrested and 
the remainder were hiding from the Secret Police, who 
‘n the afternoon raided the Prussian Synod head- 
wuarters, confiscated all its docu- 
ments and placed the two remain- 
ing Secretaries under arrest.” 

Of course, as one might 
raturally expect, the wrath of the 
Nazis is poured out in fullest 
neasure upon the heads of the 
lic Hierarchy, the Priests 
and the Religious. The printing 

the Pope’s recent Encyclical 
was pretext enough to crack down 
:pon eighteen Roman Catholic 
printing plants that were em- 
vloyed in publishing the text of 
he Encyclical. 

A Catholic Priest, Fr. Bruno 
Shubert, was arrested for printing 
nd distributing the same Encyc- 

al and about a month ago it was 
iven out by the Nazis that he had 
mmitted suicide in prison. This 

na par with the Russian Soviet 
sleged suicides. Catholic Priests 
re not given to committing 


















Cardinal Faulhaber this: in the 


Faced by a campaign of persecu- 


and Minister of the Interior for Bavaria, launched a 
violent attack on Pope Pius XI and upon the priests 
in Germany. 

“Wholesale arrests have also been made and threats 
of more drastic persecutions have been fulminated by 
the Fuehrer and his mouthpiece, Goebbels. Increas- 
ing persecution has developed by degrees, step upon 
step, for several years past.” 

Under the fiery ordeal of government hostility, the 
Catholics of Germany have grown more intense in their 
devotion to the Church and particularly to Our Blessed 
Lord in the Holy Eucharist, thronging the altar rail, 
Sunday after Sunday, to receive Holy Communion by 
the thousands and tens of thou- 
sands. We witnessed this in 
Cologne when we passed through 
Germany a year ago at the end 
of May. 

One, who has known Germany 
very intimately, Robert de Har- 
court, bears this testimony: 

“He who writes these notes has 
a long experience of the atmos- 
phere of Germany. He has never 
seen the Holy Table besieged as 
today; never such faith, simple, 
uaked, entire; never these faces 
of men and of youths buried in 
their hands in the shadow of a 
pillar . . . persecutions, menace, 
has rendered to German Catholi- 
cism the immense service of driv- 
ing it inward .. . I do not believe 
it is possible to enter Germany to- 
aay, and not to be made aware of 

atmosphere of the 
hurches, in their mystical enrich- 


ide. Fr. Bruno Shubert, if the tion, the three Cardinals and ment, in the manner of the mount- 
truth were known, very probably, twenty-three Bishops of Germany ing prayer, in = new force ae 
as martyred for the Faith. led by Cardinal Faulhaber have there is something of the primi- 


In a trenchant editorial in its 
sue of June 22nd, captioned 


made it plain to the pagan Nazis 
that, whilst upholding the State in en 


tive Church.” 


Whom the Gods Would Destroy” all just matters, the ( atholic ile er GOEBBELS AND THE ETERNAL 
the New York Times pointedly Church will not render to Caesar CHURCH 
SKS that which is God's. 


Are the Nazi leaders deliber- 
itely antagonizing all the religious 
elements in the Reich? This possibility, says the 
imes, is suggested by the Government's peremptory 
tder closing all Catholic schools in Bavaria and by 
the continuance of Nazi assaults on the Protestant Con 
sional Synod. 
The elimination of the parochial schools in the most 
olic section of Germany—despite the mock Nazi- 
ted elections which are said to have registered 
7.5 per cent of the parents in favor of State schools— 
is the latest of a long series of patent violations of the 
Concordat signed by Hitler and the Vatican during the 
first months of the Nazi regime. In announcing the 
ssolution decree, Adolf Wagner, Nazi district leader 

















Many Catholics are alarmed 
over the filthy calumnies that the 
Nazis, led by their mouthpiece, Paul Josef Goebbels, 
are spreading against priests and nuns, but, as a con- 
emporary well says: “ ‘The blood of the martyrs is 
the seed of the Church.’ So it was in the catacombs. 
So it is in contemporary Germany. Shall we be, then, 
alarmed that the Church in Germany may be split? 
No. The success of God's Church on earth is not a 
success of numbers. The weaker brethren will deny 
their Redeemer, as they always do. But those who 
stand will feel within them the eternal tides of life... 
that Life Everlasting which no guillotine can ex- 
punge.” 
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The Tragedy of Spain 


The Rev. Henry Gabana, a Spanish priest who was 
English interpreter to the Bishop of Barcelona before 
the latter was murdered by the Reds, writing in The 
Irish Catholic on the tragedy now afflicting Catholic 
Spain says in part: 

“The cause of this amazing and apparently unreason- 
able struggle is that the Spanish tragedy is not a vul- 
gar civil war where two parties fight for power, wealth, 
or political aims. It is something concerning the 
whole world. 

IT IS THE STRUGGLE BETWEEN TWO OPPOSITE 
CIVILIZATIONS, 


between two contradictory ideas. 

“On one side there are the forces of Atheism, of 
Bolshevism, of Materialism, of Asiatic ideas and 
methods aiming at the destruction 
of the very pillars of Christian 
civilization. On the other side 
there is the spirit of Christianity, 
of culture, of civilization, and of 
the Catholi: traditions of a coun- 
try which has had a prominent mis 
sion in the then A and which has 
taken a leading part in the spiritual 
and material welfare of Chris- 
tianity. 

‘The methods employed by the 
two sides are quite in accordance 
with their convictions and _pro- 
vrammes. Wherever the Reds are 
there is. destruction, murder, per- 
secution. Atheism, materialism, 
hatred have never been construc- 
tive theories. With the Reds there 
is no religious life. Many of the 
priests have been murdered, all the 
churches have been destroyed, hun- 
dreds of thousands of innocent 
people, men, women, and children 
have been tortured and killed with- 
out a trial and without any sensible 
reason whatever. 


“With the Nationalists, things Rev. Henry Gabana 


are completely different. Wherever 
they are there is peace and normal — 
life, religious activities are restored, people are safe 
and happy, and volunteers and was Ba are busy re- 
building churches, monuments of art, roads and bridges 
the Reds had detsroyed in their flight or during their 
domination. 

“There is a striking contrast which saddens the 
heart of any Spaniard who loves his country and his 
religion. While all Communists, Atheists, Revolu- 
tionaries, Free-Thinkers, and people of similar ten- 
—— are in sympathy with, and support the Span- 

1 Reds, there are many Christians, and even some 
Cat holics, who do not support their co-religionists, 
Spanish patriots, who are defending the great ideals of 
Christianity. It is astonishing the attitude taken by 








some Christian Churches and nations in regard to the 
Spanish question. The English House of Commons, 
for instance, not to mention high officials of the An 
glican Church, has been simply ridiculous, playing 
more than once the puppet in the hands of the Red 
Spanish intriguers, and defending reports and points 
of view which have been proved to be completely 
inaccurate. 
Reps’ CAMPAIGN OF LiEs 

“People should have realized by now that the Reds 
are covering the world with a campaign of lies. They 
have no conscience, and truth or falsehood makes no 
difference to them, provided it suits their purposes.” 

THE Powexr BEHIND THE SLAUGHTER 

In a series of copyrighted articles written for th 
American Newspapers, Inc. ich 
courteously grants us permission to 
quote, the Marquesa de Cienfuegos, 
widely known as a news corre- 
spondent under the pen name of 
Jane Anderson, tells of some tragi 
events she witnessed in Malaga and 
Valencia before she reached Ma j. 

rid to take up her post, and incide 
tally reveals that the Red Revime 
of Moscow is the real instigator and 
abettor of the bloody strife which 
has devastated Spain. Here are 
some extracts from Miss Ander- 
son's article published on May 23rd. 

“But it’s no crime to believe in 
God,” protested the little flower- 
girl in the market place of Valencia, 
and her cheeks were as white as the 
carnations trembling in her small 
hands. 

“The words were all I heard. 
What conversation had led up to 
them, I do not know. The girl, 16 
or 17, I should say, was speaking 
to the breadwoman across the aisle, 
who was slicing into quarters, with 
a bright, deep-bladed knife, the 
big, round loaves arrayed on her 
counter. 

THE PENALTY oF BELIEVING IN Gop 

“Dare to say that again!” screamed the bread- 
woman, ad vancing trom behind her wares. 

“It's no crime... 

And the bread-woman, lifting her knife high over 

er head, drove it down into the girl’s white throat. 

The blow was so swift and powerful that I thought 
it would sever the head from the body. 

But the ‘ate had swung sideways i in its falling, and 
but | a thin stream of blood was pouring from the wou 
in the smooth flesh. 

I helped other women pick the girl up and carry 
across the earthen floor of the covered market to the 
main entrance of the market, where the crowd was 
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zassing, as if by magic summoned, with the women 

+ and cursing and the men brandishing their 

in the Marxist salute. 

ir soldiers of the people battled their way through 

hrong. I waited for them to seize the bread- 

still shouting imprecations in the center of a 
peasants and waving her bloody knife in 









‘But—it was the young girl they wrested from our 





y dragged her across the sidewalk and threw 
to the rear seat of a limousine. 

he driver started the car. A miliciano, seated be- 
e the chauffeur, turned, faced the back of the car, 
nd shoved the stock of the gun against the girl’s 
reast to hold her upright against the cushions. For 
she had fainted. 

‘Do you think they’ll get her to the hospital in 
ime?” asked a woman shopper, her basket hanging 
jeavy on her arm. 

A man broke out laughing, a lewd, uproarious burst 
of sound, more animal-like than human. 

‘They'll saw off her head,” he shouted, and lifted a 
lenched fist and shook it at the heavens, as if invok- 
ing witness from on high to the blasphemy of his 

















words. “There is no God. We have killed God. And 
we will kill every man, woman or child who pronounces 


name ... Until there’s not one of them left to 





befoul the soil of Spain. ... 
Horror-STRICKEN AT RUTHLESSNESS 


I was standing outside the market in Valencia, still 
ror-stricken at the ruthlessness with which the 
flower-girl was treated, when a silver-colored Rolls- 
Royce drew up with a screeching of brakes. 

A thin-faced, youngish man, with lustrous hair, 
houted: ‘Senora! Your camaradas of the caravan 
sent me for you! Salud, camarada! Jump right 
nd I'll drive you over to the restaurant, where they 
are waiting for you.” 

(Lest you ask how he knew me, I say here and now 
that | am an American and I am blonde and that I 
uld not hide my identity, if 1 wanted to, in any 











Spanish crowd.) 


LEADER FROM PETROGRAD 


I smiled at him. 
“T have to get out to Las Arenas. You know where 

Las Arenas was the most fashionable restaurant of 
the Mediterranean coast. 

“That is where they-are. The Committee of the 
People has taken it over. They feed two thousand a 
lay there. There’s nobody like the Russians for 
organization. . . .” 

“Russians?” I asked, getting in beside him. 

“Yes,” he said as he slipped the car into gear. “The 
head of the Committee here is from Petrograd.” 

“I suppose they’re the ones who are claiming this is 
religious warfare. I’ve always known the Spaniards 
as a pious, God-fearing people.” 

He grinned sardonically. ; 

"The Russians have been working here in Spain 


nearly twenty years to stamp out the Catholic religion. 
That’s the base of the revolutionary propaganda in the 
Peninsula.” 

“How do you know that?” 

“Because I have worked with them. I started with 
them in 1917. You think that odd? There are many 
others like me. All efficient, too, I flatter myself.” 

“Who are you, may I ask?” 

“T am the doctor cut at Las Arenas,” he explained, 
skirting between two trucks and ripping off a slice of 
the silver mudguard of his confiscated car—ripping it 
off without the slightest sign of annoyance. 

“Your name?” 

“Just call me Juanito. Or better, call me camarada.” 

I talked to him. 

“You say that 2,000 meals a day are served at Las 
Arenas ?” 

“For the Communists, yes.” 

“And where do the rich eat?” 

He laughed aloud. 

“The rich don’t eat, in Valencia, any more. They've 
already been eaten, themselves, by the nice fat Com- 
munist’s worms. I'll show you some of the rich, after 
WHER. 44" 


THe Dyinc Flower Girt 


But we had reached Las Arenas. Through a wide 
gateway near the seashore were thronging men and 
women, garbed one and all in blue overalls, most of 
them with a new pistol swinging from a new belt. 

“T'll join you later,”’ I said, to escape from my com- 
panion, and I walked down to the stretch of sands 
where some soldiers were gathering in a gesticulating 
group. As I was pushing my way in among them 
with the new politeness of the people’s regime, I 
dropped back in horror. 

For there, tied to a stake on the beach, naked under 
the scorching Summer skies, was the little flower girl 
of the market place. Her head lolling against her 
breast, she was slowly bleeding to death from the 
knife slice in her throat. While the soldiers, mouth- 
ing obscenities, stood by and exulted in her agony... . 


Orpers oF COMINTERN 


Only in Valencia did I learn from the doctor how 
well the Communists were organized. 

“But, yes,” he exclaimed. “Long before the first 
outbreak in Madrid the Russians had passed through 
the area, organizing it.” 

“The Russians ?” I asked. 

“Let us say some Russians,” he amended. ‘And let 
us say some men, like me, who have been working for 
long years for such a happy event, under Russian 
guidance.” 

I shook my head in bewilderment. 

“Then you're only using the Spanish people, your 
people to serve the ends of Russia to provoke revolu- 
tion all over the world. Is that it?” I asked. 

He looked at me with the look of a schoolmaster 
rebuking a stupid pupil. 

“Of course,” he said. And then: 

“What else? What does Spain matter to us? 
Destroy, destroy and destroy all that has been built 
up by our enemies. And upon the ruins of cities and 
of nations we will build the brotherhood of the world.” 
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“Ut Omnes 


Pleading for a better understanding among Catholics 
of the Latin Rite of the situation and practices of their 
Eastern Rite brethren, Rev. Father John La Farge, 
S.J., in an address at the Church of the Gesu in Phila- 
delphia last month, quoted from recent statistics and 
estimated the number of Christians of the various 
Eastern Rites separated from Rome as approximately 
145,000,000, of whom some 100,000,000 belong to the 
jurisdiction of the Patriarch of Moscow in Russia. 
Eastern Rite Christians united with Rome form a total 
of 7,758,300, including those who are in the United 
States. 

“Obstacles,” said Father La Farge, “to the reunion 
of the Oriental Christians with the Apostolic See are 
both political and spiritual. It is hard to say which 
are the greater. Among the political obstacles in the 
past was the identification of religion with the State 
under the Tsarist regime in Russia, in which the Church 
was an organ of the government and shared the weak- 
ness that invariably attends a Church governed by 
State appointees or even laymen. Another major 
political difficulty in former times was the peculiar sys- 
tem followed by the Turkish government which kept 
the Christians divided on intensely nationalistic lines. 

Ru cep py Divipinc 

“It was to the interest of the former Sultans of 
Turkey to rule by dividing, and so they cultivated an 
intense spirit of nationalism in each one of the many 
divisions of the Oriental churches. This created the 
utmost confusion for any project of reunion, since it 
would invariably conflict with inflamed national feeling. 

“With the fall of the Tsarist regime the union of 
Church and State in Russia came to an end, but it was 
succeeded by the appalling suppression of all religion 
under the present Bolshevist system. 

“The former Turkish tyranny,” he went on, “has 
been succeeded by a much more enlightened and 
liberal regime, which professes entire indifference to 
religion in any shape or form; hence many of the ob- 
stacles that existed in the Near East are now removed. 
There remains, however, a psychological inheritance 
from the former political condition which it will take 
many years of patience and enlightenment to overcome. 

“Among the spiritual and psychological obstacles 
to reunion are to be numbered, first, the intense spirit 
of anti-Catholicism which has crept into ecclesiastical 
circles in a great many of the various divisions of 
the separated Eastern Rites. This anti-Catholic spirit 
was whipped into a fury by some of the imaginative 
Russian writers of the nineteenth century who repre- 
sented the Church of Rome in the glowing colors of 
seventeenth-century Protestantism. Such an_anti- 
Catholic spirit had no foundation in history of the 
Russian church itselt which was traditionally friendly 
to Rome; it was an importation with many other 
things which filtered into the theological schools of the 
East. Along with the anti-Catholic spirit came also 


Unum Sint” 


pirit of German rationalism, which ha 
voc among the Oriental Christians. 


Lacks TEACHING AUTHORITY 


“Among the other obstacles to reunion has been 
lack of any central teaching authority, so that Chris- 
tianity in Eastern Rites has been carried on more by 
the mere weight of tradition rather than by any 
reasoned and logical system of belief. Among many 
of the Oriental Christians there is a profound distrust 
of systematic and logical thought, particularly among 
those of Slavic extraction, which is an inheritance 
from the peculiar mystical tendency of the Slavoni 
mind and particularly where it has been worked u 
by some of the Protestant mystical sects. 

“Were we asking these schismatic sects to abandon 
heir traditions and embrace our own Latin Rite the 

» would be indeed insuperable,” Fr. La Farg: 
he added, “that is not what is meant by 


“In uniting with Rome they are retaining their Rite 
in all its purity,” he declared. ‘Rome does not wis! 
to alter one jot or tittle of the traditions of the Orient 
save just things that have crept in ‘as are contrary to 
the true tradition of the East itself. All that she ask 
of them is that they should understand as we do that in 
the Church of God there are many liturgical mansion 
all united, however, in unity of Faith and in substantial 
unity of worship, that she should respect our Rite a 
we respect theirs. 

“In order to remove such suspicion from Orien‘ta! 
there is no better means than that Catholics of 
Western Rite should familiarize themselves with the 
Rites and practices of the East so that they may show 
a sympathetic and intelligent attitude of mind. Here 
in the United States we have a splendid opportunity 
to show this understanding by visiting the churche 
of the various united Rites in our large cities. We can 
learn this requisite knowledge so that in our contact 
with the separated Easterners we will be able to show 
that we understand their traditions and in our desire 
for reunion are not seeking to impose a Latin uniform- 
ity. For this reason it is of the utmost practical impor- 
tance for the apostolate of reunion that intelligent 
Catholics should become thoroughly familiar with the 
united churches and they will find if they make the 
attempt that the clergy of the various united groups 
are only too glad to explain their own Rites to Latin 
Catholics. In order to facilitate such intercourse the 
Holy See has extended every privilege. We can ful- 
fill our requirements for Sunday Mass in churches of 
the Eastern Rite, though we cannot make our annual 
Easter Duty except in our own and the same rule ap- 
plies to them, and we are also permitted to receiv 
Communion except for the annual Easter Communion, 
in one another’s churches as long as these churches 
are united with the Holy See.” 
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The newly-elected Superior General 
caleed Carmelites, Very Rev 
Peter Thom is one of the 


men ever elected to such an 





office in Rome Before 
the Religious life he was 


he world as Captain Vittorio 


ind had a_ brilliant) military 
uring the Great War, being 


rated twice for valor 


In its program of bringing about 
rporate state based upon. the 

of the Holy Father's En 

al “Quadragesimo Anno,” Austria 

recently made notable progress 

wh the perfecting of a plan of 

eration between employers 

employees in industry and 

merce Included is the great 
ng industry The employers 
employees arrived at = an 

reement whereby to their com 
nterest all difficulties which 

e will be dealt with by a cor 
rative committee having far 


ng powers, in which each 





equal representation 
The Italian Catholic colony in 
s Aires recently erected a 
irch in that city as a memorial 
he historic Lateran Treaty 
1929 which brought into being 
idependence of the Vatican 
ind guarantees the free- 


of the Holy See 


A close friend of the late G. K. 


esterton and one to whom was 
ed a predominating influ- 

e in the conversion of that 
kteat writer, Rev. John O'Con- 
astor of St. Cuthbert’s, 
n, Bradford, England, has 
made a Domestic Prelate 




















Multum in Parvo —=—_— 


by the Hol See Msgr. O'Connor tucdied) theology He completed his 
native of Clonmel, Ireland, it is now course at St. Joseph's Seminary, Troy, 
well-known is the riginal Father N Y and was ordained there on 
Brown” in Chesterton's stories June 11, 1881 


On May 1, 1912 he was consecrated 


Mos Rev. Joseph Conroy, D.D., Bishop of Arindela and Auxiliary 


Bishop of Ogdensburg, New York Bishop of Ogdensburg, succeeding to 
served on June Ith his Silver Jubiles the See in 1922 

| \ native of Wa Many honors ha come to the ver 

town. N. ¥ he received h primary erable Bishop in the course of his 

education in. the Is of that tow ‘reer On the occasion of is Sacer 

nd later attended the College of tal Golden Jubilee Pius XI made him 

Montreal, conducted then, as now, by n Assistant at the Pontifical Throne 

S in’ Father HH d Prelate of the Noble Papal Court and 

! studies at St. Michael ronto i Roman Count. The present King of 

from whence he proceed { tl Italy n that same occasion, conferred 

Grand Seminary at Montreal where he upon him the Knight Commandership 

ot the Crow! t Italy The 

Board of Regents of the Uni- 

versit i the State of New York 

has mbered him as a member 


of the Academic Council for a 





‘ par ! vear 
It is worthy of note that His 
Ixcellene on the occasion of 
Fpoase Jubilee last month, 
consented te receive a purse 
trom his priests and people only 


condition that it be used 


is the 1 leus of a fund to start 
a week] diocesan paper in 
Oudensbury We are happy to 
record too that the Franciscan 
Iriar f the Atonement have 
lony weer honored with the 


friendship of His Excellency 


Monsignor Conroy it was who 





mated at the corporate recep- 
tion of the Society of the Atone- 
ment into the Catholic Church 
October JO, 1909 
\d Multos Annos 
An inspiring and soul-moving 
Most Rev. Joseph Conroy, D.D. scene was witnessed by a small 
Bishop of Ogdensburg, N. Y. throng of friends assembled at 
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rick Washington, D. ¢ i few 
weeks ag vhen Most Rev. Johr 
MEM ra, Auxiliary Bishop ot 
Ba ‘ eyed to M Mer 
r \y ! Bh and 
oT ee n her behalf « t 
Holy Father, t ( Pro Eccl t 
et Pontit 

Mi Merrick has id lie flat 
on her bach m i fall, suffered 
while a r er ‘ 1) te 
this handicap, t daughter of one 
of the National Ca il’s most prom 
inent lawyer founde ind has 
dlirecte for a half centur the 
Christ ld Societ he ciety 
is now established in) more than 
thirt cities 


Islat ll marrie 1 1 that 
State have State posit s and 
whose bane ire ait ill em 
plove ire ) dism ¢ 


Very Rev. Paul Schulte, rector of 


the St. Lou 


In observance of her 108th birthday 


Mrs. Dor Matt ‘eR me + 4 
ttende Ma : RI ] wat 
her parish ¢ t ‘ 13 
| vid uked t ili-t i 
hill to Sts. Cyr 1 Met ( 
lic ( re \ ( \ 
The ick |} i 
ker e seated herself on 





His Excellency, Most Rev. Alexander 
1. MeGavick, Bishop of La Crosse, 
observed the Golden Jubilee of his 


ordination on June 11 


Alfred Fortin, a native of Bour- 
bonnats, Ill, died recently at Kanka 
kee, Ill, bequeathing under certain 
conditions a legacy valued at $500,000 
to the Grey Nuns at Montreal 

If the legacy is accepted the Com- 
munity must send Religious to Bour 
bonnais to take over direction of an 
orphanage to be erected and to bear 
the name “Alfred Fortin Memorial! 
Orphanage.” 





Archbishop Edward A. Mooney 


His Excellency, Most Rev. Edward 


\. Mooney, of Rochester, Ne York 








Archbishop Mooney is a native of 
Marvland and before being appointed 
to Rochester had served on special 
missions for the Holy See in India and 


later to Japan 
Jal 


While travelling in Louisiana, Lady 
Grace Honore Bromicombe of England 
hecame a convert from the Anglican 
Church and was baptized in St. Mary 
Magdalen Church at Abbeville by Most 
Rev. Jules Jennard 


A notable feature of the convention 
ot the Catholic Students’ Mission 
Crusade in Cleveland next month will 
be a Mission Exhibit which bids fair 
to be the largest venture of its kind 
ever held in the United States. One 
hundred and twenty-six booths have 


been taken by missionary organiza 


ey 


ns and congregations. The ( 
vention will be held in 
Public Auditorium in ¢ 


irom August 17th to 20t} 


A few weeks ago orders were 
ssued forbidding the use of profa 
ity by the officers and enli 
sonnel of the United States 


\ similar order has now been 


sued in Italy and large placar 


ave been posted in all irra 





iz the troops 
Swearing dishonors the soldier 
It is prohibited by military regula 


A fully equipped hospital and th 
grounds on which it stands in Ver 
non, Texas, has been transferred t 
the Sisters of the Holy Fam 


reth, by the founder and owner 





rr. T. A. King, a non-Catholic. 17 


It, representing a value of cl 
to $100,000 is made to the Cathe 
Church for use as a public hospita 

in Enid, Okla., the Sister Adorer 


« Precious Blood have purchased t 
titution known as the “Enid Spr 
Hlospital” and have renamed it Sa 


Mary's Hospital 


By enactment of the Connecticut 
slature the Seminary of the | 
(Gshost Fathers at Ferndale, Conn 
been accorded recognition as a 


entitled to confer degrees 


Since the Franciscan Fathers estab- 


lished Corpus Christi parish in ¢ 





mm 1932 they have gained 1200 « 


the colored people 


The magnificent mansion of the late 
Nicholas F. Brady, known as “Inisfa 
at Manhass« t, Long Island, N \ 
which was given to the Society ! 
Jesus by Mrs. Brady, will be opened 
September as the Jesuit College 


St. Ignatius 


In Wellington, New Zealand, the 
labor Conference has rejected by 


overwhelming majority a proposal 
grant the Communist element f¢ 


affiliation with the Labor party. 
Luxembourg, the Government | 
introduced a bill to dissolve the C 


munist Party in that country. 


The Foreign Mission Board of the 
Japtist Church has been forced to re- 
move all American missionaries from 
Mexico, Dr. Charles FE. Maddry, 





During 


Cha 


To 








e secretary, declared in a state- 
land went issued just prior to the opening 
nnual sessions of the Southern 
New 


Conference in Orleans 


During the past few weeks death has 
1 number of noted Catholic 

lities. On June 4th, the Most 
Marius Laval, D.D., Aux- 
iry Bishop of New Orleans, died at 

= s+ Mary's Hospital at the age of 83 
Pa On May 29th, Right Rev. 
O'Brien, former Editor of the 
Catholic 
was called after an illness of 
May 3lst, the 
Paulist Order in the 
Father Walker | 
died m his 
\t Newark, N. J., on June 16, 
ugh J. McManus, O.P., passed 
Re t St. Michael’s Hospital at the 


Jean 


Monsignor 


dence Visitor,” a 


\ ¢ irs On oldest 
of the 
States, Rev 


seventy-cighth 


rers of 7 





Characterized by the newspapers of 
New York 


citizen, 





City as a great jurist and 


death 
June 


ended a long and 


life on 16th when it claime 
Morgan J 
York 
ic activities, the late 
y O'Brien had 


O'Brien at his home 


ecticut 


HH 


Apart from his legal 
Judge 


devoted a life time to 


phase of Catholic endeavor and 
ng considered to be the most 


nent Catholic layman in the 


estab- 


tate 


To assist the spiritual and material 
fare of the American Negro, Catho 
effort will be intensified as a result 
for this 


F the formation of a group 


\ purpose by delegates from ten Catho 
e alumni and alumnae associa 
New York on 
being it has adopted th 
of Blessed Martin Catholic Ac 
sts, with headquarters at Campion 
329 West 108th Street 
the purpose of the 


nent to break down the indiffer 


at t Mie 
eit ty tons meeting in June 17 


time 


group as a 


apathy and prejudice of white 


towards the welfare of 


Events in Russia during the past few 


especially the wholesale slaugh 


f army and government leaders 
Is pertinency to the 
irish Catholic” 


what has happened to Litvinoff 


query of the 


, 


which says: “By the 


a few months ago he was, indeed, 


very much in the news. He featured 
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prominently in the Press as the 


Soviet Ambassador; he 


great 
was considered 
as an important personality at Geneva 
when the League of Nations opened its 
portals to the Soviet representatives 
We all expected that he was the rising 


star of the U.S. S. R. firmament. And 
now ... he lies hidden in silence and 
oblivion, as if he had vanished from 
this orbit At the recent reception in 


Mosc ow 


sador, 


to the new American Ambas- 


Litvinoff ought to have been 


present. His place taken by an- 
truth 


been 


was 
other Commissar. Is 
in the that 


arre 


there any 


rumor Litvinotf has 


placed under with 


st, tovether 


\oroshilov, for being involved in con 


spiracies agaist Stalin 


The Public Works Administration 





approved the name “Baker Homes” for 
its $1,500,000 low-rent housing project 
in Lackawanna, N. Y. Officials said 
Secretary Ickes selected the name in 
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honor of the late Msgr. Nelson H. 
Baker, churchman and civic leader, 
who founded the group of institutions 
at Lackawanna for the care of the 
under the 
patronage of Our Lady of Victory. 


destitute and the orphans 


A South African National Eucharis- 
tic Congress is to be held in Cape 
Town in the second week of January 
next, it is announced in the “Southern 
Cross”, the Catholic weekly of the 
Cape 

The Congress is being organized by 
Bishop Hennemann of Cape Town in 


celebration of the centenary of the 
arrival in 1838 of Dr. Griffith of Dub- 
ln, the first Bishop and Vicar Apos- 
tolic of South Africa At that time 
Catholics in South Africa numbered 
only a few thousand At the end of 
1936 they numbered 450,939 (79,129 


European, 1,105 Indian, 33,089 C 
and Native.) 


lored 
236,607 


De Paul University in Chicago an- 
nounces the purchase of the great 
Lemke Collection of Napoleona, a 
library of 4,000 titles, which constitute 
one of the greatest Napoleon libraries 
in this and will be the most 
single addition ever made to 
Paul libraries 


collection, 


country 
valuable 
the 1D 

The forty years in the 
making and valued at $50,000, will be 
housed in the 


downtown library of 


College f Liberal Arts and Sci- 

‘ The collection wall tak 1 roxi- 
mately hs t catalowue and 
I then 1 available f bra use 


At the school 
weeks 


the main issue 


election held a few 


ago in Conejos County, Colo., 
was whether or not the 
staff of the Sis- 


should be 


teaching Benedictine 


ters 


teachers in 


retained as 
1 


$ One 


scho 





the public hundred and 
sixtv-nine votes were cast to retain 


them and two against 


The sisters stepped into a bankrupt 


listriet vera cars when 
schools were closed because of lack of 
funds to pay the teachers, in order to 
assist in a difficult situation, as the 
wreat majority of the school children 
there are Catholics They refused 
most of the money offered them until 
the district was again on its feet 
financially, and, because of their suc- 
cess as teachers and satisfaction to 
parents and the general public alike, 
they were accorded the vote little 


short of being unanimous 
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The Graduating Class of St. John’s College, the 
largest so far in the history of our Society, presented 
its annual graduation play before a large and apprecia- 
tive audience at the Master Institute in New York City. 
The play, “The Monsignor’s Hour,” was written by 
Emmet Lavery, the Catholic playwright, whose “First 
Legion” was such a success on Broadway. Imme- 
diately before the presentation of the play two of our 
missionaries, Fathers Lawrence and Robert told of 
their experiences among the Ukrainian and Japanese 
people with whom they work. 

On Sunday, June 6th, the regular graduation exer- 
cises for the class were held as usual at Graymoor in 
the Little Flower Hall. Patrick Quirke from Massa- 
chusetts was the Valedictorian. Mr. William Brown, of 
the New York Boxing Commission spoke of the value 
of health in the priesthood. The Father General's ad- 
dress, emphasizing the ideals of their vocation for 
those about to enter the Society of the Atonement 
closed the exercises. 





Three more of our Friars were elevated to the Holy 
Priesthood at the Ordination Ceremony held on June 
15th in the National Shrine of the Immaculate Concep- 
tion on the Campus of the Catholic University in 
Washington. Bishop McNamara, Auxiliary of the 
Archdiocese of Baltimore, acted as Ordaining Prelate. 
Ihe three newly ordained are Fr. Andrew Lewis, of 
Souris, Prince Edward 
Island; Fr. Angelus Dele- 


and Bernardine Watson of Easton, Pennsylvania. 


Fr. Angelus Delehaunt, S.A., sang his First Solemn 
High Mass in St. John’s Church, Graymoor on the 
Sunday following his ordination. Fr. Hugh Clarke of 
the Discalced Carmelites was the preacher for the 
occasion. On the Feast of St. John the Baptist, June 
24th, Fr. Cyril Keating, S.A., sang his Mass also in 
St. John’s. The Very Rev. Father General preached 
the sermon. Fr. Andrew Lewis, S.A., sang his First 
Mass in the same Church on Sunday, June 27th. On 
this occasion Fr. Patrick McCarthy, S.A., former Supe 
rior of the Holy Ghost Seminary preached on the 
power and dignity of the Priesthood. 


Rev. Mother Monica, S.A., the Mother General of 
the Sisters of the Atonement, sailed for Europe on 
June 11th, to make a visitation of the houses of the 
Sisters in Ireland, Rome and Assisi. Our readers will 
remember that only a short time ago the church on 
Monte del Gallo, in care of the Sisters, was totally 
destroyed by fire. The Rev. Mother General, while in 
Rome, will face the problem of the erection of a new 
church and convent. How that problem will be success- 
fully solved is still hidden in the womb of the future. 

Most of the Seminarians have returned to Graymoor 
from Washington for their summer vacation. The 

house at Indian Lake ha 





haunt, of Moncton, New 


Brunswick and Fr. Cyril THE PRIEST-SON 


Keating, of St. Johns, New- 
foundland. After the ordina- 
tion, the Father General 


presided over 1 banquet A little lad that used to stray, 


given at the Seminary in 


honor of the Ordinands. Heard one day his Master’s call— 
"I am your Lord, your God, your All.” 


Rendering thanks to God and 
to the Father General and to 


By Elizabeth Reiley 


Gayly singing on his way, 


been opened and the Friar 
Clerics are now enjoying the 
rest and recreation they need 
after their year’s work. At 
present they are busy re 
pairing the docks and im- 
proving the grounds by the 
installation of handball and 
volley ball courts. 


The Mount of the Atone- 


their local Superior, Fr. A sweet command, “Come, fellow Me, ment this year is witnessing 
Januarius Martinelli, S.A., Through time and long Eternity. the greatest Pilgrimage 
the three newly ordained He answered, “What could be as sweet, 


took leave of the Seminary 
which had been their home 
for the past eight years. 


On the preceding Satur- 


was conferred on five of our 
seminarians, Fraters James 


Salvi, Aloysius Craven and O Mary, guide him on his way, 
All that he is, I owe to Thee, 
Watch o'er my Priest-son tenderly. 


Stanislaus Cracciola of New 
York City, Alphonsus Hoban 
of Boston, Massachusetts, 





As kneeling at my Saviour’s feet?” 


It sank so deep within his heart, 

aa ey He could not from the call depart, 

Long years have come—long years have passed, 
day, June 12th, Subdiaconate He nears the altar throne at last. 


And I, his mother, kneel and pray, 


Season in its history. St 
Anthony’s National Shrine 
atop the Mount of the Atone- 
ment and St. Christopher's 
Inn have attracted pilgrims 
in greater numbers this year 
than ever before. The Pil- 
grimage Season under the 
auspices of St. Christopher's 
Inn opened in April and that 
under the auspices of The 
St. Anthony Hour opened in 








May. With both organiza- 
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running these trips it results in a Pilgrimage 
iday during the summer months to our holy 







The largest number of pilgrims ever assembled on 
the Mount of the Atonement came to Graymoor on 
1e Feast of St. Anthony, June 13th. 

A Solemn High Mass was celebrated for the Pil- 
erims when they arrived and the sermon at the Mass 
was delivered by Rev. Father Augustine, S.A. The 
Feast of St. Anthony also marked the acquisition of 

Hammond electrical organ which has been ob- 
tained for use in connection with outdoor services. 

Sunday, June 20th, St. Patrick’s Guild, of New York 
City, affiilated with the Society of the Atonement, 
made its annual Pilgrimage to Graymoor. Nineteen 
busses and more than fifty automobiles formed the 
~aravan of this organization. In the afternoon the 
St. Anthony Novena services were conducted by Rev. 
Father Anthony, S.A., and the sermon before Benedic- 
tion of the Blessed Sacrament was delivered by Very 
Rey. Paul James Francis, S.A., Father General of the 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement. 





STUDENTS’ BREAD MADE A BIG JUMP 
FORWARD IN MAY 


The contributions for Students’ Bread since January 
lst have lagged far behind the 1936 record for the 
ame time but the report which follows is most encour- 
aging due to the legacies received during the month of 
May. The total for the month was $3,114.50, being 
nearly twice as much as was received during the 
previous four months. If the legacies should keep 
oming in after the same fashion during the next six 
months there is just a possibility that the Grand Total 
for Students’ Bread may equal the record achievement 
{ 1936. 
viously Reported: $1,757.87 Mes. E. G., N. 1 $] 
McG., Cal., $100; Mrs. A. B., Cal, $1; 8. D., Cal 
WwW. M. N. ¥., $1: M. G., N. Y., $; A. B. ¢ N. J., $3 








NM. O., $i; N.S. N. Y¥.. $1; M. P. FM $1: J. A. M 
$1; 1. S.. N. ¥., $10; Bro. J., S.A., $30; A. H., Vt., $% 
mous, $7.50. Estates of Anna DD. Howard, $1,000.04 
Ht. Chadwick, $500.00; Nora G. Sullivan, $1,000.00 

st Stemmetz, $20.00; Matthew Swe $25.00 k 

ved during May, 1937: $3,114.50. Grand Total: $4,872.37 





GRAYMOOR BURSES 


Some months ago Mr. Joseph P. K. began the foun- 
lution of a Burse, which he intends to complete with- 
ut assistance from others. During the past thirty 
lays he has added to it a contribution of $200.00, the 


lotal to date being $1,500.00. 


The mest popular of all the Burses continues to be 
Mother Lurana Burse. It now occupies 4th place. 
There has been no change of position among the 


+h 


l'ncompleted Burses. All continue to bear the sam 
‘elattve position to each other. 


UNCOMPLETED BURSES 


John Reid (Bro. Philip) No. 2 J. C., Conn., $1; 


H. B., Wash., $1. Total, $4,271.45 
-) St. Patrick M. P., Me., $1; J. H. K., Cal. $15 
$4,245.48 


All Saints: D. C.. Ore. 50e: Mrs. C. O. Cal. # 
$3,741.50 

4) Mother Lurana, No. 2 Mrs. C. R.. Mo., $1; F. I., 

Y.. $2; Mrs. J. H., la., $10; Mrs. A. P., Conn., $1; G. M 

¥.. $2; M. K.. N. V., 62: Mes. J. S.. 10, 80: Mes. C. V 
o; S H. Mich. $); B.S. N.Y. $2; EF F.. Pa. 3 

B. N. J. $l; Mrs C. O., Cal, 50e; Mrs. L W., Kans., $1; 

L., Pa. $i; J. Mel Mass., $1; M. E., N. ¥., $1: M. P., 


$i; M. M, Mass., $5: Mrs. E. H., Can., $1; M. D., Vt., 
Irs. 1. M.. Mass., $1; Mrs H. B., Wash., $1; Anon, 
Y., $1 Total, $3,284.10 


(5) St. Anthony, No. 3 ID. ¢ Ore Sec; Mr. C. O., 
ua. $1; A. W., Mev. SI: 1. H.. N.Y. 6 lotal, $2934.60 


$1 Fotal, $2,321.3 
11) Pius X \ .. 20; D. F. D. N. Y.. $20; A. 
$ Potal, $1,762.25 
(12) St. A \ $10; Mrs. C. O, Cal, 50c. Total 
714.25 
13) Our Lady of Lourdes: $1,685.35 
4) St. Fras f A E. G. O., $1 Potal, $1,571.35 
15) Our Lady of Perpetual Help: Anon., $2; Mrs. C. O 
2) 50 | ital 21.3090.00 
St. ¢ . 1 r WwW. M Y.. $2; Anon. $ 
Cc. ©. Cal $1. Tota 1.2797 
17 Rit M. 8. 3 . ot: F ‘ N. 8, @eae 
1& 
| 1] S1.114.2 A s} Ider SUR? 2 (20) 
e | SNUR 1) | r Drumpgools 
I ‘ e ( $ My 
j } ( \ » { () ( Ml ( 4) 
| Mrs. F. W., Cal. $ 2 $1. Total, $614.3 
| l S €... €).. Si t 0 
] " of Pr > () M I ¢ Pa 
( ©., $5 Petal, § 2 
Pre Bl Mrs. C. O 1, $1 Tota 310.00 
7) Ble Sac ent: 2306044 RB) Ss M ut S23 25 
mM) St] » the Div $2790.00) 0) | \\ Is $252.00 
i] largar Ma $250.71 
2) 1 Ss t 2 | a Me., $1: E. G.. O. $} 
3100 
e) Sorrow Mother M. R. W $1 Total 
34) Holy Famil M.N. Y.. $1) Total, $1787 
Our La ! pt S Mes. C. C., €a 3] 
al, $167.15 
Sa 1 i ( Mes Cor $ | t. ©. $i 
tal, $113.50 
7) Most Holy Trinity : $74.30. (38) St. Paul, No. 2: $58.50 
3%) Our Lady of the Miraculous Medal: Mrs. M. W,, 
1. $5. Total, $35.00 
(40) St. John Bos $20.25. (41) Deceased Religious 
So. (42) Church Unity: $3.00 43) Worchester, Mass.: $1 


Our Lady of the Atonement S. R.. N. ¥.. $l; Mes 


P.. Conn.. $1; Mrs.-M. S. N. ¥., $5; J. B.. Mass. $1 
tal, $2,776.55 

7) Sacred Heart, No. 3 E D., W. Va., $1; Mes. D. P., 
Ra oe: were. C. 'O,, Cal. 2: f. FT. 0... HH XN. Y.. 1 
al, $2,524.75 

8) St. Francis Xavier $2,403.70 

9) St. Jude W.S., N. HL, $2.50. Total, $2,387.70 

10) St. Joseph: J. O'K., Conn., $5; Anon. $10; D. C.. 


Mrs. C. O., Cal, $1.50; A. W.,. Nev., G; E. G., 
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A GALA DAY AT GRAYMOOR 


St. Anthony’s Day, June 13th, falling as it did this 
year upon a Sunday, enabled many of the lovers of 


St. Anthony to come to Graymoor for the celebration, 


who, on any other cay of the week, could not have 
made the pilgrimage. It was, in fact, the largest crowd 
Graymoor has ever experienced. No church on the 
mountain was large enough to accommodate the con- 
course of worshippers, and, accordingly, Solemn High 
Mass was celebrated in the open. The altar was 
placed at the north entrance of St. John’s Preparatory 
College and the large quadrangle, bounded by the Col- 
lege on the west and the Little Flower memorial build- 
ing on the north was completely filled by the pilgrims, 
who had come from New York, Philadelphia, Boston, 
Providence, Harrison, N. J., Meriden, Conn., and other 
nearby points. 

In the afternoon in the same place, but with a still 
larger crowd in attendance Solemn Benediction of the 
Blessed Sacrament was given at four o'clock. The 
shadows of evening were beginning to fall ere the 
last of the pilgrims rather reluctantly took their de- 
parture. It was a perfect day! No accidents occurred, 
nor any unpleasant incidents, and universal happiness 
shone upon the faces of old and young alike. The 
mountain never looked more beautiful, carpeted with 
green grass, shaded with glorious trees and brilliantly 
adorned with pink and red roses and flowering shrubs 
of variegated colors. The pilgrims kept pouring in and 
out of the Crypt of St. Anthony’s National Shrine with 
its seven chapels all day and all the other places of 
interest and devotion at Graymoor were visited. 





From all over the United States names are being 
sent in for enrollment upon the Scrolls that are to be 
placed within the high altar of St. Anthony’s National 
Shrine at Graymoor. A minimum offering of Twenty- 
Five Cents accompanies each name. It is our ambition 
to enroll as many as 1,000,000 lovers of St. Anthony, 
living and departed, upon these Scrolls. If we com- 
pletely succeed, it will mean $250,000 for the Building 
Fund and that will suffice, we estimate, to complete the 
Shrine. Will not our Lamp Readers help us in realiz- 
ing this ambition? There are hundreds and thousand 
of Catholics who love St. Anthony and who would 
gladly give Twenty-Five Cents towards the erection 
of his Shrine and to have their names placed wit 
the high altar of the completed Church, if they were 
approached and asked to do so. Will not some of the 
more zealous Clients of St. Anthony volunteer to act 
as collectors? 











OUR PERPETUAL NOVENA TO ST. ANTHONY 


St. Anthony is surely “Everybody’s Saint,’’ and he 
has the peculiar faculty of helping everyone in need. 
Witness the large number of Thanksgivings that keep 
coming in to us, and the wide range of favors which 
they cover. 

Hardly a day passes, but some fresh wonder 
brought to our notice. 

They are cases of terrible sickness miraculously 
averted; destitution met and overcome; delicate opera- 
tions successfully concluded; cures brought about with 
extraordinary quickness; lost things found; money re- 
turned that was thought to be beyond recovery; and all 











Snapshots of the group of pilgrims at the open-air Mass on the Mount of the Atonement 
on the Feast of Saint Anthony, June 13th. 
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this done in that marvelously simple way which seek work in Connecticut, but I didn't want 
t Anthony has. Thanks to St. Anthony, and to you 
Were we to give publication to all the Thanksgivings weeks 
ich are sent in it would require several pages of an 
Lamp. Every interest of life is represented in -\ \ Bread for the Poor, if my request was granted 
them; they speak of graces granted to the home, bless- t Prenton, N.Y is offering which I 
yn the parents, help for the children, success in is Bread for the Poor in hon St 
ness matters, trials averted and changed into bless- in thanksgiving for a favor recei 
ouls brought back to their religious duties, hearts \. B. W., Albany, N. Y.: I am enclosing a money order 
»vering peace and quiet, and, in a word, every daily 1 promised to St 
terest that makes the sum total of human expe- 


rie € 


work. I feel very grateful to you 


sing a litthe remembrance which pron d St 
Anthony 


Anthony if my favor was granted. I re- 
ceived my request and am most grateful. I found a valu- 
jence. able paper I thought lost 
Have recourse in your difficulties to good Saint W. 
Anthony by sending your 
ping titions for remembrance 
he in our Perpetual Novena, _ | 
onal addressing them to: ST. ANTHONY AT MONTE PAOLO o 
wi SAINT ANTHONY'S (Before St. Anthony started his a : ' ae eee 
bias pape a efore St. apostolate in Europe ago romised St An 
A NATIONAL Snes he spent some time hidden away in the hermitage at \ 
-om- Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. Monte Paolo near Forli, engaged 


kK. Fairs t, Min iclosed check for Saint 


Bread in thanks- 
or favors granted 





Anthony has never 


lot Ps ation for 
in the humble ‘ ss p ion T had 
~ nb nenavhnmemagemamdnmenios duties of the Friary.) 

ding 


= ind thank 
the SOME LETTERS RE- ‘ Anthony's 
atte CEIVED FROM GRATE- He washed the greasy dishes, but his soul inte ssion yradually 
wud FUL CLIENTS Marched past God’s throne, processional and glad. alth I 
; — He scrubbed the muddy floors day after day will help 
iss G. S., Detroit, Mich.: As though he knelt in prayer. Such faith he had work 
d find offering for It did not weary him to look ahead 

lease say a High And see no change in drudgery and toil, 
thanksgiving to St Nor even to think his keen and mighty brain 

for obtaining a fine Was caught for ever in this humble coil. 
me. Please pub 


This 
nkswgiving 
many 


cially financial 


The Lamp I am O Saint of many miracles, this too 
teful to good Saint Was great among thine acts of love and praise! 
for this wonderful Most humble of Franciscans, so to spend, 
Servant of all, probationary days, 
teful Client I am That mighty tongue subdued to answers calm, 
otfering for your Those flashing eyes cast down in lowly peace, 
nd in thanksgiving Without a knowledge of God's glorious plan 
r received and am To give thy holy power its swift release. 
my promise O teach us thus to work in faith and trust, 
M. D., Washington, Seeing even in household things a heavenly way, 
Enclosed find check The sacramental in the commonplace, 
ed St. Anthony if he And God’s dear smile across the dullest day. 
btain a certain favor —Dorothy Clare Stapleton in Assisi. 


appreciati 
to our dear Saint 








tinued blessing of 





has been granted good health and other 


favors granted me, I send 
\nthony’s Bread Fund and 

ntinue to pray for you to be able to carry on u Il continue to send a like donation each month for the 
tul work additional offering I promised to send 
K., Enclosed please find check. It i har lor y ‘ Hlessed Anthony's aid 

o St. Anthony. I promised it for the poor, 

tor the rental of a house My request has 

ranted, thank God! 


kindly publish this 


mp as I have promised to have it published the closed ott ng to Blessed 


in helping me out 
t 
Jewish faith and 

a very special 


n tor my 


H. F., Philadelphia: Kindly enter my name as a member 


tt. Anthony’s Tithe Club. I have promised to contribute avor was 

ith of my first year's salary, to the work at Graymoor granted to m an Inexpected ft ‘ In order to 

tT secure a position, end I shall continue to give onc-tentl express ms | i offering 

yearly income so long as I am able to work. Iam en- tor you te help feed one of the poor men wh 

ng an offering at this time, although I can hardly spare Mrs. A. L. G., Walpole, Mass Here is 
} 


me to vou 
a donation for St. 
I have faith that St. Anthony will repay m Anthony's Bread and I wish it could be a hundred 
J]. T., Mt. Vernon, N. ¥.: A few weeks ago I asked — more Ask him to make my boy one of your most loyal 
0 pray to St. Anthony that my son would obtain ms, to do much for God. It is the true spirit of St 


times 


Francis 
yment in Mt. Vernon. He wanted to leave home and — that ts pract ced in your Order 
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A Little Brown Company 


By Baroness dE Hueck 


Our office is a small cozy room, its only window 
overlooks the slums where we live. We love being 
here, true poverty, tragic misery, tired women, hope- 
less men, children playing in narrow streets, are with 
us daily. But then we have St. Francis too, with a 
little red light burning constantly before him, and 
magnifying the shadow of his statue on the wall, so 
that it often seems to us that he is really here, alive 
and moving, in his dark brown patched habit. St. 
Francis—sharer of all our thoughts; graciotts host to 
our many visitors; lover of the poor in our slums; 
instigator of our many dreams, which come to us in 
the quiet twilight, while we sit there, contemplating 
him, the light, the living, moving shadows. 

Long ago he walked this earth. It was but little 
better than it is today, but he changed it, by bringing 
the love of God into the hearts of men! Could we not 
do it again with his own “Little Brown Company of 
Tertiaries’—-who today cover the whole world with a 
great network of God’s “Brownies”? 

Poverty, injustice, want amidst plenty, 

earth. Nations have forgotten 
the God of Peace. Rich men, 
employers of labor, are wor- 
shipping the hollow golden 
calf of Greed and Selfishness. 
Raucous and terrible the voice 
of Communism is heard call- 
ing men to deny God, and sub- 
stitute themselves as_ gods. 
The laborers and the workers 
of the world are being made to 
forget that Christ was a Worker 
Once; that His Gospel was 
first preached to humble and 
poor men like themseives— 
they cannot see any more the 
Face of Christ in the chaos of 
strange new faces around them. 
The World is busy about many 
things when Only One is 
Necessary. 


Fo_Lowers oF St. FRANCIS 


In every city, town, village 
or hamlet of this big world of 
ours, there are to be found 
quiet, hidden followers of St. 
Francis. Catholics know them 
by the gentle name of Tertiaries 
of St. Francis. What a potent 
force they are for good if they 
only would awaken to their 
responsibilities. The Com- 
munists shout: “In Unity there 
is Force,” and so there is. But, 
think of what Tertiaries could 


ve, as one they would arise today and 
work of their humble Father! 


For every one of them could do his or her part in 
this great scheme of Franciscan revival. The old, the 
tired could pray, what is more powerful than a unity 
of prayer? “Where two or three are gathered in my 
name (even in spirit), I shall be amongst them.” The 
sick and invalids could make their life sublime, by 
offering their pain and loneliness—a chalice of sacrifice, 
each drop a hope of some lost soul, and how many of 
these there are in this world of ours today! The 
middle-aged, or those tied with legitimate ties of fam- 
ily and work, could sanctify the world by sanctifying 
the family, the work, rigidly practising the Third Order 
Rule and spending their leisure in good works. We will 
mention here only a few of them already done by a 
few zealous Tertiaries: 


THE APOSTOLATE OF THE Door 


Tertiary, mother of a little family of four, seeing 
the great stream of Brother 
Christopher (poor transients 
daily knocking at her door, 
decided to use for the glory of 
God, this opportunity of service 
sent by Him. She got together 
several of her Tertiary friends, 
they arranged each to take 
day in the week in providing 
sandwiches for these poor men, 
sharing the expense of coffee 
and milk; and so it came to 
pass that each Ambassador of 
God, for that is what ever) 
beggar really is, was met 
kindly by the Lady of the 
Door, invited graciously to 
come in, and while he was 
washing his hands the lady pre- 
pared a nice tray with sand- 
wiches and fragrant coffee. She 
also contributed a  Catholi 
Truth pamphlet on an ap- 
propriate subject with her 
name and address written on 
the top, and while the Brother 
Christopher ate she conversed 
with him hospitably. In bidding 
him “Godspeed” she usually 
reminded him to take 
pamphlet, read it at his lei 
and write to her if he co 
pick up somewhere i 
materials and a stamp. 
parted then—the Tertiary and 
the Beggar—good friends. This 
lady received in four years 0! 











fam- 
ying 
)rder 
will 
by a 





-offee 
ne to 
lor of 


every 


was 
y pre- 
sand- 
>, She 


tholi 





%& UT OMNES 


iepression, five hundred letters. Her correspondence 
a5 large, other Tertiaries helped her with it, as well 
vith the money for the stamps. Results? One hun- 
‘red and fifteen returned to the Sacraments. Ten con- 
rsions. Fifty-two settlements of quarrels, or re- 
rn to families of wandering husbands, brothers, sons. 
st who can measure the depth, the width, the height 
results of Hospitality, Kindness and Friendship? 
» Apostolate of the Door, that led so many to the 
Wav, the Truth, and the Light! 











THE APOSTOLATE OF SUBSTITUTES 


Six working middle-aged Tertiaries came together 
nd offered to go every Sunday and substitute for 
mother while she had time enough thereby to go to 
Mass, assured that her children were taken care of. A 

little thought, which caught fire in this par- 
ilar parish, and thru the contacts thus established 

t it many fallen-away Catholics in these families 
t those of their friends back to the Church 


THE APposTOLaTE OF LETTERS 


An elderly Tertiary conceived this. She had a home 
and much time on her hands. A slight infirmity kept 
t indoors. Why not utilize that spare time for the 
ry of God? No sooner said than done. A little 
iscreet advertisement in the Catholic paper, inviting 
jut-ins and invalids to write to her. Soon her day 
ere filled to overflowing with letters, hungry for a 
teath of the outside world, a word of cheer, a doubt 
settle, a sorrow to assuage. Kind friends, also Ter- 
ries came to the rescue, the Apostolate grew, Catho- 
papers, periodicals, holy pictures, medals were col- 
lected and shared with these lonely, sick correspond- 
nts of hers. The apostolate of letters became that 
' Catholic literature, younger Tertiaries joined 

1 and went visiting these lonely people—and the Apos- 
tolate of Cheering the Lonely was added. What con- 
ts were thus made; what happiness brought; what 
solation received? Who can tell? Christ, for 
10m it was done, alone will be able to give an 




















1ese are only a few of the good works done by 
Tertiaries we know about, who have definite legitimate 
tie But our dreams run away with us and bring to 
our minds countless such and other apostolates open 
men and women of middle-age, friends of St. Fran- 
All the works of mercy are in them; the only 
thing needed is the ingenuity of love. For souls in 
> with God, as all Franciscans should be, can de- 
“ise from the depth of that love, thousands of little 
i big ways in which to spread His Kingdom on 








But WHaT oF THE YOUNG? 


The world today is full of youth standing idle and 
ewildered on the threshold of life. Not all called to 
th "religious life, too young yet to found a family. 
te is not enough paid work for all. But should all 
be paid for by money? 

t. Francis desired that men should offer their ser- 
ices as a gift. 


e 





UNUM SINT 4% 213 


Ard why rot? Why should not youth, glorious, 
courageous youth, answer the call to Catho Action, 








Franciscan Action par excellence, and give to it all its 
time. ,asa a eift to God and man, as St. Francis desired ? 
Catholic Action is first, personal sanctification, next 


participation in the Apostolate of the Hierarchy! 
Limitless is this vast field! Crying the need! Urgent 
the task! 


Dream 


We dreamt of a Great Army of Young Tertiaries 
rising from all ends of the earth, clad in simple brown 
dresses or suits. Filled with a burning love for Christ, 
desirous to atone for the Supreme Insults of the Athe- 
ists, willing to be voluntarily poor, for the millions 
that are condemned unjustly to poverty, to atone again 
for the rich who have forgotten the poor Christ, and 
the poor of Christ. On their breasts the emblem of 
Christ, the Cross, Pux, the motto of St. Benedict and 
St. Francis on their hearts, we dreamt of their con- 
quest of the world ‘for Christ the King. 

We saw them * the by-ways and lanes of the world 
eeking out tirelessly the lost sheep. 

We saw them selling and distributing Catholic litera- 
ture and papers on the streets of cities and town, op- 

osite and against Communist papers and litera- 


We heard them in Communist meetings, halls and 
lectures defending their faith. 

We found them starting Houses of Hospitality, 
where the flotsam and ietsam of the world will find 

helter and care. 

They were at the head of Friendship Houses where 
everyone from the little ike to the tired and old 
ound food, shelter, recreation, education, friendship 
and love, under the gentle eyes of Christ. 

We saw them run Catholic Open Forums and Evi- 
dence Guilds, proclaiming high and loud the tenets of 
the Church of Christ. 

Amongst the poor, the lowly, the workers, the de- 
spised, the lonely, the sorrowful, we see brown-clad 
youth walking with quiet steps and gentle eyes, as so 
many other Veronica’s wiping the bloody Face of 
Christ in the sinful hearts of men; as so many other 
Path 1er Damien's healing the leperous sores of sin. 

Such was the dream as we sat quietly in our small 
cozy office one day at Vesper time contemplating St. 
Francis’ little statue, which the red light burning be- 
fore it magnified many times, so that he seemed to be 
alive again in his patched brown habit. 

Perhaps he was! Do dreams ever come true? 


A WORD TO OUR READERS 


We invite you to jcin the Third Order of St. Francis 
by becoming an Atonement Tertiary for no one can 
belong to the Society of the Atonement without first 
joining the Third Order of St. Francis. 

Many of our Lamp Readers are joining the Third 
Congregation of the Atonement—Why not you? 
Write to us for a copy of the Third Order Rule and 
information how to join. 

Fr. Paut James Francis, S.A., Editor. 


ye 
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In theMtsstonFt 


The Silver Jubilee Fund of the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost 


Make It Fifty Thousand 


We are now celebrating the Silver Jubilee of the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost. The Silver Jubilee Year 
began on St. Thomas Day, December 21, 1936. It will end with the present year of grace, 1937. The Readers 
of The Lamp will remember how at about this time last year we asked the Members of our Missionary Union, 
and all our Graymoor Friends, to club together to make a United Offering in honor of the Silver Jubilee of 
Twenty-Five Thousand. YOU DID THIS! In fact, the drive for the Twenty-Five Thousand Went Over the 
Top shortly after January Ist. Now we propose to Double that Jubilee Fund and make it Fifty Thousand. 
Since we raised $30,000 at the beginning of the Jubilee Year, it means that we will have to raise only $20,000 
between now and January Ist, 1938 to complete the Fund of $50,000 for the Jubilee Year. 


As our Readers responded so splendidly a year ago I trust you are going to respond with equal enthusi- 
asm to the Present Proposal. I am sure you have not “grown weary of well doing.” It was the Prophet Isaias, 
who said: “The path of the just is like a shining light, which shineth more and more unto the perfect day,” 
and, instead of giving less for the Kingdom of God in 1937 than in 1936 I hope you are going to give more, 
and because you went over the top last year and subscribed $5,000 over and above what we asked you to do, we 
believe you will go over the top again. 


Last year the Grand Total of receipts for the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost was almost $150,000—the first 
time since 1931 that the Annual Receipts of the Union exceeded One Hundred Thousand! We are sure our 
devoted U. N. B. L. Members do not want to see our Missionary Union flop back again this year into the dimin- 
ished receipts of the Depression Period. We beg all our Readers to unite with us in a strong pull, a long pull 
and a pull together, to increase the Silver Jubilee Fund to a total of Fifty Thousand Dollars by the end of 
1937, and, if we do this, the Grand Total of receipts for the current year will exceed and not fall behind last 
year’s record. 


We are preparing a personal letter that will go out shortly to all our Readers, containing the substance of 
this Editorial and the Success of This Second Jubilee Drive will depend upon the UNIVERSALITY of Your 
Response to that letter. 


DIAMOND RINGS AS PREMIUMS 


We are making a Fine Collection of Diamond Rings, to be distributed next January among the Con- 
tributors to the Silver Jubilee Fund in the same way as we distributed Four Beautiful Rings among the Con- 
tributors to the Silver Jubilee Fund a year ago, Only This Year we hope to have MORE than FOUR rings to 
distribute. Will not some of our Members, who happen to possess a choice Diamond Ring, a Necklace of 


high value or some other precious jewel send it to us to serve as one of the prizes of this Second Jubilee 
Campaign? 


The winner of the finest of the four diamond rings distributed last January, sent it back, and it will be 


Number One again in this year’s distribution. 
7) . 
fe feuds Jromes $.4. 
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A DISTRESSFUL SITUATION 

Last month we made a brief plea for assistance for 
Father Coenen at Nangina. It was based on a letter 
we received from the poor priest several weeks ago 
and for lack of space in previous issues of THE Lamp 
it made a belated appearance as it were. Since then, 
however, we have received another letter from Father 
Coenen in which he discloses his predicament for lack 
of funds to finish the building of the Convent for the 
Sisters who will undertake the mission work at 
Nangina. 

It is truly a distressful situation that this genial and 
hardworking missionary priest finds himself in. With 
debts of more than a thou- 
sand dollars—a great big 
sum, indeed, in the eyes 
of this poor man of God, 

is greatly worried, 
and feels that his only 
hope for the successful 
completion of the little 
convent building is an 
appeal to those ardent and 
generous souls enlisted as 
Jangina Volunteers to re- 
le their efforts in his 
lf. In an addition he 
nakes a very moving ap- 
peal to us, the Editor, to 
commend his needs to the 
charity of ALL the Readers 
of THE Lamp. This we 
very gladly do. 
a few benefactors 
be found to con- 
tribute a dollar or two 
each month, the aggregate 
of such_ contributions 
could easily reach at least 
one hundred dollars or— 
one dollar each from one 
hundred volunteers. This 
would solve Fr. Coenen’s 
jebt problem and relieve 
his mind. We will be 
glad to hear from our 
Readers on this sugges- 
tion and we hope too the 
Nangina Volunteers al- 
teady enrolled will re- 
double their energies to gain new recruits to cooperate 
in Father Coenen’s missionary efforts. 

Contributions may be sent to the Union-That-Noth- 
ing-Be-Lost, Inc., Graymoor, Garrison, New York 

We received for Father Coenen during month 
of May: 

’reviously Reported: $97.00. Mrs 

Mary Grier, O.. $1; Mrs. 1 

G. Otto, N. Y., $1; Carolis 
_ Ii, $1; Mrs. J. Peters, O., $2 
Mrs. Mary Doyle, Mass., $ 
$1 Received during May. 
$115.00 


The Sisters cannot come to her and her playmates 
until Father Coenen finishes his task of building a 
Convent—a task already heavily in debt. 


UNUM SINT 


WHO WILL FURNISH THESE 
REQUIREMENTS? 


Our Father Benedict, S.A., the Priest in charge of 
the Catholic Japanese Mission in Vancouver, British 
Columbia, has notified us that at last the first National 
Parish Church for the Japanese in the Dominion of 
Canada is begun. The foundations of the building are 
being laid and it is expected that the Church will be 
finished in the course of the next few months. Father 
Benedict has sent us a list of the furnishings that will 
be required for the rew Japanese Church. We submit 
this list to our Readers, believing that there will be 
found among them some who will supply what is 

required. 

Write either Rev. Fr. 
Benedict Quigley, S.A., 
Catholic Japanese Mis- 
sion, 381 East Cordova 
Street, Vancouver, B. C., 
Canada, or the Editor of 
THe Lamp. Here is the 
List: 

Stations of the Cross, 
12 Windows, $50.00 each; 
1 Chalice, 2 Ciboriums, 
50 Benches ( Pews) $10.00 
each; Vestments, Bap- 
tismal Font, Benediction 
Monstrance, Vestment 
Case, Censer and Boat, 
Altar Missals, Candle 
Sticks, Sanctuary Lamp, 
and 1 Large Crucifix. 

A PLEA FOR HELP 

Rt. Rev. Msgr. Zach- 
arias, Vicar-General of 
His Excellency, Most Rev. 
Mar Theophilos,  Tiru- 
valla, South India, writes: 

“In some of our Mission 
stations where Masses are 
said in sheds put up on 

{ 


A Little African Girl in Nangina makes her own plea. leased lands, our priests 


have not even a room to 
rest before or after their 
services in the chapel. I 
therefore beg help to put 
up a chapel with a small 
parish-house and cemetery by sending us for the pur- 
ose $1,200—$400 for the land, $200 for the parish- 
house and $600 for the erection of the chapel.” 

It would give us happiness to transmit to Monsignor 
Zacharias contributions for this good purpose. 

NOVENA TO THE LITTLE FLOWER 

Remember that the Friars of the Atonement conduct 
a Novena to St. Theresa of the Child Jesus beginning 
on the 22nd day of every month. It began in 1924, 
thirteen years ago. The Graymoor Friars will gladly 
include any petitions that are sent to them for this 
Novena from any of our Lamp Readers. 




















visiting the Atonement 
host in Washington, the 
on the Sisters of the 
Missionaries, whose 


weeks ago, while 
Seminary of the Holy 

Editor of THe Lamp called 
Society of Catholic Medical 
Mother House is located about a mile distant from the 
Catholic University. It was a source of great 
gratification to us to witness the wonderful growth of 
this Society in the comparatively short time since i's 
foundation was made in 1925. The Community ha 
Mother House. It reminds 


Some 


completely outgrown the 
one of the nursery rhyme 


“There 
Who 


lived in a shoe, 


she didn't 


was an old woman, who 

had so many children, 
what to do,” 
in- 

num- 

bers thirty-five, and one 

wonders how they can 

pack so many into 

small quarters. 

While there we had 
an interview with Father 
Michael Matthis, C.S.C., 
who, with Dr. Anna 
Dengel, founded the 
Society of Catholic 
Medical Missionaries. 
He urged us to revive 
the Medical Mission 
Branch of the Union- 
That - Nothing - Be-Lost 
that figured in Tut 
Lamp  so_ prominently 
years ago, at the begin- 
ning of this movement, which was really started in 
this country by Dr. Flagg of Yonkers, a convert to the 
Catholic Church, and at whose request we inaugurated 
the Medical Mission Branch of the U. N. B. L. 

As evidence of this, we are re-introducing the above 
heading from the January Lamp of 1923, although the 
Medical Mission Branch of the Union-That-Nothing- 
Be-Lost was inaugurated earlier than that and helped 
to support the first woman missionary sent out from 
America to labor in China, a Scotchwoman like Dr. 
McLaren, mentioned in the letter which follows, and 
like her a convert to the Catholic Faith. 


knon 


The Community, 
cluding Novices, 


} 
sucn 


4 group of Medical 


Misstonaries 


Brookland, D. C. 











Very Reverend and Dear Father. 


It doesn't seem possible that the 
Catholic Medical Missionaries is now in its 12th year 
—but it is, and I wish if possible you could put befor 
your Readers the story of what has been done since its 
foundation in 1925, and, what is more important, what 
still remains to be accomplished. 


Society of the 


Fven before our Foundress, Doctor Anna Dengel 
came to this country to procure professional medical 
ud for the women and children of the Orient, which 
quest developed into the foundation of the Society ot 
Catholic Medical Missionaries, you were urging that 
very thing in the columns of THE Lamp, and it 
was encouragement and publicity that helped 
pave the way for what 
had been done in that 
line up to that time. 

After our Society was 
established in Washing- 
ton, D.C. in 1925, it was 
the Union-That-Nothing- 
Be-Lost that paid 
rent during those 
strenuous years. All 
beginnings are difficult 
—so the proverb goes 
and ours was no ext 
tion. But God has ap- 
parently set His stamp 
of approval on our work 
by sending us good voca- 
tions and unusual si 
cess along with the 
crosses. 

Briefly the present status of the Society is as fol- 
lows: In Rawalpindi, India, we have Holy Famil\ 
Hospital which is staffed by eight Medical Mission- 
aries who are properly equipped for their work, as 
nurses, pharmacists, etc. The nurses’ training school 
connected with the hospital more than meets the 
requirements of the British Government. At the 
present time there are 17 Indian Sisters in training; 
11 are from Bengal and the others from Ajmar. More 
are expected a little later. 

These native Sisters will carry the torch of modern 
medical knowledge to their respective localities from 


same 


your 


our 


first 


trained at 
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h this light will again enkindle other centers 
multiplyinng our activities. 

Rawalpindi we also conduct St. Francis Dispen- 
ind we have jist opened there a Maternity and 
ld-Welfare Center similar to the ones we conduct 

Dacca, Bengal. 

In Dacca the Medical Missionaries have been act- 
is Health Visitors for the city for the past seven 
rs In the two Maternity and Child-Welfare 
ers there our Sisters supervise the work of the 

midwives and themselves visit and care for the 
mothers and babies in their homes. It is gratifying to 
in passing that in 
ases under the su- 
ision of the Centers 
maternal and infant 
tality is just half of 
if the unsupervised 
of the city. So 
factory are the 
that we are re- 
sted to open many 
Health Centers in 
her parts of India. 
of a_ sufficient 
r of Sisters is the 
thing that is hold- 
ng us back. In Dacca 
our Sisters have 
ge of the nursing 
d nurses’ training 
wol for native girls in 
#50-bed Municipal 

Hospital. 

This is not said in the 

spirit of boasting, | wish 
erely to point out the 
ed and possibilities of 


the Medical Apostolate. 


Hindu and Moham- 
medan districts where 
Christian is hardly 
rated the Sister Doc- 
r Sister Nurse is 
eved with open arms. 
is a powertul wedge 
gain an opening for 
Faith. 
he trouble is that we 
concentrated = so 
of our attention 
nad soresources on our 
ons that we have 
ted to build our Motherhouse on an adequately 
isis to meet the growing needs of the Soviet 
lt is that our work and needs are fo 
known to procure for us as many sen 


T 


t sut- 

is are essential for a Community Lik 

must depend entirely on alms We hw 

more generally known within the 

the resuit has been that more a 

n are clamoring to join our ranks- 

thank God—but that is making our re 
Place to house them, more acute. 

Our present Motherhouse consists three smail 


which 
problem, 


Foundress of the Catholic Medical Missionaries 
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frame buildings in which postulants, novices and Sis- 
ring for the missions are uncomfortably 

The Chapel holds 11, the refectory 14 

are thirty-five of us living here when all are 

home trom school. We should have a Motherhouse 
that will accommodaie at least 75 just to take care of 
the numbers who are expected to come in within the 
next few vears. One must think of chapel, refectory, 
classrooms, ete., as well as of sufficiently large rooms 
1 dormitories to make it possible to maintain this 
large group in comparative health and comfort while 
paring for their arduous life work in the Medical 

Mission Field. 

We have been begging 
here and there and have 
received some very gen- 
erous donations, but it is 
only a fraction of what 
we need if we are to buy 
or build this summer. 

When Mission Bishops 
ire pleading for us to 
come to thetr aid, and 
when the Holy Father 
himselt, in the Decree 

ucd by Propaganda 

le only last year, 
urges Communities ot 
Sisters to do the very 
thing we have been do- 
ing the last decade, you 
can imagine hou we 
dread the responsibility 
ot keeping candidates 
waiting tor want of 
room, 

Would you, Father 
put this plea before the 
Readers of THe Lami 
that perchance the bene- 
factors we need may be 
found among them? 
Needless to say we pray 
very earnestly every 
lay—and many times a 
day, “‘tor those who do 
us good, 

Begging vour blessing 
ind prayers, I remain, 

Sincerely in J. M. J., 

Sister AGNES Mary, 

S.C.M.M 
NOTE 

{rom many poor Priests in the 
king us to request our Readers to 
olic mayaziens to them. When 
of Trt Lamp and other peri- 
charitable act, productive of great 
them so that others may enjoy them. 
O.M.I., Catholic Club, 

M. Constant, K: 

ciate receiving « 


-d to them. 
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HOLY CHILDHOOD 
ASSOCIATION 
U.N.B.L. BRANCH 


THIS IS THE CHILDREN'S MISSIONARY 
DEPARTMENT 





The Holy Childhood Association (of which the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost has a Branch) is a world- 
wide Society of Catholic children, whose object is the ransom, education and support of pagan children every- 


where. 


Dues for each member are twelve cents a year. 


Infants and children of all ages are eligible, both living 


and dead. Benefits of Membership are many Masses, prayers and indulgences. 


Send offerings and applications for membership to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Graymoor, Garrison, 


New York. 





Gleaning a Harvest of Little Souls 


Some idea of the wonderful work being accom- 
plished through the instrumentality of the Holy Child 
hood Association may be had from the figures given 
in the annual report of the Association. The number 
of babies rescued was 791,035, and the number cared 
for in the Holy Childhood nurseries and orphanages, 
1,416,107. 

The Vicar Apostolic of Hanoi, Tonkin, China, Mon- 
signor Chaize, in a recent letter, reports for his district 
alone a total of 13,280 baptisms of abandoned dying 
babies. This is 1300 more than in the preceding year. 

“For this overflowing harvest of innocent souls saved 
from the yawning gulf of eternal loss,” writes Msgr. 
Chaize, “our most heartfelt gratitude is due, first of 
all, to the Author of all good for this signal evidence 
of His divine goodness and mercy. We owe profound 
thanks, too, to our devoted foreign and native Sisters 
who do magnificent work in the creches, hospitals, and 
dispensaries, to our valiant band of baptisers and cate- 
chists who are always 
on the highways and 
byways in search of 
little outcasts, and to 
the self-sacrificing 
benefactors of the Holy 
Childhood, whose 
prayers and alms con- 
tribute so powerfully 
towards the regenera- 
tion of so many little ’ 
innocents, who will =e ¥£ 
praise God eternally 


. @ + ’ : othe ¢ J 
and bless forever the ‘es =" 7.” aa “, 
authors of their salva- — 
tion.” t ; 

a s > 


The success of the 
Holy Childhood As- 


> 
g os 
} 
Some of the little children at St. Joseph’s Orphanage, 
sociation, writes Fr. Ningpo. 


Rossenbach, C.S.Sp., the National Director for the 
United States, depends upon the efforts of not only 
the teachers in our Catholic schools, but also upon the 
zeal and charity of our Catholic parents. Many, thank 
God, are the fathers and mothers, who lend their every 
effort to make of their children earnest and helpful 
apostles of Christ’s love. 

A good mother after reading to her young daughter 
an urgent appeal in behalf of the poor waifs of China, 
asked her if she would be willing to wear her old coat 
another year and give the price of a new one to the 
missions. The little girl, who had certainly caught 
some of her mother’s zeal for spreading the faith, made 
the sacrifice without a murmur. 

A Catholic father is in the habit of giving a little 
monthly allowance to each of his three children. May, 
the eldest, receives twenty-five cents; Thomas, ten 
cents and Frank the youngest, five cents. This good 
father makes it a point to keep his children informed 

of the needs of the 

missions and their little 

hearts have been so 

touched with sympathy 

for the poor neglected 

waifs in heathen lands 

that they have asked 

their father if they 

might not give all their 

money “to God to help 

’ save the poor babies.” 

“ae 7 Oe | When little children 

help others, Heaven 
" must indeed rejoice. 

We invite the father 
or the mother of little 
children in our own 
favored land who are 
Readers of THe Lamp 
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e a moment and consider the inestimable bless- 
which will accrue to them through their children 
enrolled in the Holy Childhood Association. 





A CALL TO PARENTS 


m’s ANNOUNCEMENT: We are sure that the 
s of this Department of THe Lamp will be sorry 
learn that no more letters from Sr. Innocentia, at 

t for the present, will appear addressed to our boys 

irls of the Holy Childhood Association. Some 
go Sr. Innocentia sailed for Naples to go to 
from there to Assisi to become the Supe- 
St. Anthony’s Convent in the home city of St. 
of Assisi. We now introduce to the Readers of 
rtment “Aunt Helen” who will take the place 
Innocentia in writing the monthly letter to our 
friends of the Holy Childhood Association. 
r Parents of our Boys and Girls 
The month of the glowing sun, the brilliant 
sky, the splashing waves, the smooth green 
—hbut best of all the month devoted to the Pre 
us Blood of Our Divine Lord, that blood shed so 
nificently tor souls—ALi souL_s—little Pagan souls 
ng them, awaiting the indescribable grace of Holy 
ptism, the Sacrament making them truly At-ont 
vith Him Who said: “Suffer the little children to come 
unto Me and forbid them not, for of such is the King- 
dom of Heaven.” 

And they—those little ones dear to God—are not 
ungrateful, for we have hundreds of testimonials to 
their intercession with God in our behalf! 

Why not make July a month of particular fervor to 
he Precious Blood ty our devotion to those little souls 
ho need but the cleansing waters of Baptism to unite 

torever with Jesus? Ransom one of these pre- 
little ones, redeemed by the Precious Blood 

Saviour, if you are an adult! Encourage your own 
tle ones in this most pleasing work for the extension 
the Kingdom of Christ! Enroll them in the Holy 
ildhood Association, the proceeds from which go to 
port this phase of the Missions in the Field Afar. 

tee is but Twelve Cents a Year, surely a slight 
neession for results which will be priceless in God's 
ght! 


Who among us does not wish for the holy plea of 

hildhood in our behalf, when we pass over the border- 
line of life and death> The ransom of one little pagan 

|, redeemed by the Precious Blood of Jesus, could 
easily mean our passport to Eternity! 

Picture a little Pagan boy or girl, whose parents 

uld not tell it of the dear little Infant Jesus—the 


Infant of the Atonement—born in a cave one cold 
Winter night, while Angels’ voices filled the midnight 

with hymns of praise, because they, the parents, 
Nad never heard of Jesus! This Priceless Gift u hich 
ur own little ones receive in their First Holy Com- 
munion should not be denied the hearts and souls of 
ther little ones across the world in the Pagan fields, 
re tor the fruitful sowing of Christianity! Such love 
for our neighbor is in accordance with the respect of 
the Second Commandment and with the instructions to 
80 into all the world “teaching all nations, baptizing 


UNUM SINT 219 


them in the Name of the Father and of the Son and 
of the Holy Ghost.” 

Extend the circumference of the Holy Childhood 
Association until it envelopes the children of the uni- 
verse and makes them one with the Precious Blood of 
Our Divine Lord! Surely your own little ones, who 
love the Infant of the Atonement with a love untar- 
nished by the unholy things of the world, will want to 
unite all in the Association of the Holy Childhood, in 
honor of the Precious Blood. While you are on vaca- 
tion this Summer you will meet many boys and girls, 
who do not know anything about the Holy Childhood 
Association and you will have a golden opportunity— 
tell them about it, get them interested in these dear 
little, unwanted Pagan babies; unwanted by the 

rld but loved and longed for by Jesus, who laid down 
His life for their redemption! 


Aunt HELEN. 


CONTRIBUTIONS FOR RESCUE AND SUPPORT 
OF CHINESE BABIES 


egret to notice a falling off in the contributions 
uring May for the ransom and maintenance of the 
poor little pagan children. We hope, however, that 
our Readers will be moved to respond quickly and 
generously to this most worthy cause when they have 
read in the preceding page of the remarkable work 
of charity and mercy fostered by the Holy Childhood 
Assoc iation. Think of it: Last year in one district 
l more than thirteen thousand helpless 
; were saved unto eternal salvation through 
he cooperation of the boys and girls who comprise the 
army of the Holy Childhood. How very much greater 
would be the harvest of little souls for Christ if every 
— boy and girl in America were enrolled as 
me mt in the Asscciation and at the same time gain 
ig ar themselves the blessings and merit of partaking 
a work of such Divine Charity. 
Report $1322.20 Irene Salmon, Pa., $5; 
N. ¥., 85: My A. Roentz, IL, $5; Mrs Lind- 
5 Mass., $5; Miss A. Barnas, 
N }., $10 Florence Clark, 
M. J. Cogh- 


Wm. E. 


Shanley 
Margaret Galvin, 
$5; Jessie Cowan, 
Jane Devine, N. Y., $5; 
Mrs. Albert LeBlanc, 
mever, O., $15; Annie Conway, Pa., 
Mrs. Annie M. Mauer, N. D,, 
id, Va. $5; Mary V. Hayes 
. $5: R. J. Ruppert, Pa., $5 
Margaret Hanbur 
elia O'Connor, N. Y,, 
alane, N. J., $15; France 
Mich., $5; Jean C. Porter 
: Catherine Chapin, W 
harles 1 . . $5; Elibabeth Tormey, N 
lia Breitback, la., 
ital, $1,614.70 


Received during May, 1937 

















THE PORTIUNCULA INDULGENCE 

We want to remind our Rosary League members of 
the Indulgence that may be gained on the Feast of the 
Dedication of the Basilica of St. Mary of the Angels 
in Assisi, on August 2nd. It is known as the Portiun- 
cula Indulgence. 

From noon on Sunday, August Ist until Midnight of 
the next day this great spiritual blessing can be earned 
by all, who being truly penitent and receiving Holy 
Communion visit a church or chapel of the Franciscan 
Order and shall pray according to the intention of the 
Sovereign Pontiff, toties quoties, that is to 
faithful can obtain a Plenary Indulgence applicable to 
the Souls in Purgatory every time they make such a 
visit. 


Say: the 


NOVENA TO OUR ATONEMENT MOTHER 


Lami 
devotion to the 


As is well known to all Readers we have 
long had a Mother of God, 
invoking her under the loving title of Our Lady of the 
Atonement and seeking to enlist by means of the 
Rosary League an ever-growing army to honor her in 
the daily use of the beads. 

In addition there is the monthly Novena to Our Lady 
of the Atonement which begins on the first Sunday of 
each month, and so efficacious have been the prayers 
in this Novena that it has become generally known as 
the Novena of Last Resort. 

We invite our Readers and their friends to become 
members of the Rosary League and Clients of Ou: 
Lady of the Atonement through her Graymoor 
Novena. Petitions should be addressed: Sisters of 
the Atonement, St. Francis House, Graymoor, Garri- 
son, New York. 


special 


EXPRESSIONS OF THANKS TO OUR LADY 
Miss S. B., Helmetta, N. J 1 nding a promised 
thank-otfering in honor of Our dy of the Atonement for a 
during the Ne 

A. M. G., 


ont 


favor received 
Mrs Maspeth, kenelosed you will find 
d , ind bless 


of the 


ottering tor 
Novena 
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ther sent a petition for 


Lady brought me back to life 
I am enclosing a thank offering 
Thanks 


\tonement, it was. I thank 
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your prayers 
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the Atonement for obt 
sister 
ty Enclosed find an otfern 
for the Souls in Purgat 
tavor Was wrant 
L. E., Nashua, N. H 


hanksgiving for 


ase accept the enclosed offer 
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Plains, Mass 


wkseiving iT 
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Subscribe to The Candle, organ of the Rosary 
League. Three years’ subscription only One Dollar. 
Address: Sisters of the Atonement, Garrison, N. Y. 











sary 
ollar. 





OUR SPIRITUAL DIRECTOR’S LETTER 


Beloved Sons and Daughters of the Atonement 
| was reading a recently 
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One naturally wou'd not be surprised tf the wife or 
daughter of the aboriginal red man had thus adorned 
their fingers, but such atrocious taste in civilized, cul- 
published booklet on tured, white women seems inconceivable. If our girls 


Theresa Neumann, written by a very prominent Catho- and older maids and matrons could only view those 


lady and I had gotten as far as page 18, where she 


reddened nails as the angels see them, | am sure they 


tells of a white, mother-of-pearl rosary, given to her by would run as fast as their feet could carry them to 


the Konnersreuth Mystic, and how one evening about a 
month after she received the rosary, in taking it from 
her handbag to her amazement she 


beads on the third decade’’. 


She then goes on to say 

“| was shocked, fearing that they had been desecrated 

by coming in contact with the inevitable rouge pot that 

must be the concession of the elderly person these days 
the opinion of the younger generation.” 

If the rouge pot, alas, had not become such a com- 
mon accessory of Catholic ladies of the elder, as well 
us the younger generation of this 20th century, | con- 
tess, 1, myself, would have been shocked to learn that 
so zealous a leader in Catholic Action had capitulated 


changes of fashion since 


wash off the red paint as quickly as possible. In the 
the beginning of the present 
saw six blood red century we have witnessed many grotesque things, but 
I confess that I have beheld nothing in feminine attire 
and bodily adornment more grotesque, more barbaric 
or more ugly than the finger nails of a woman of refine- 
ment rivalling the brazen red of a Texaco oil truck. 
As Spiritual Direcior of the Rosary League of Our 
Lady of the Atonement, I exhort and beseech all the 
daughters of Mary, belonging to our Rosary League, 
to discard the “rouge pot’—if they have adopted it— 
and to let nothing cise than the red blocd that flows 
in their veins encrimson their lips or glow as a hidden 


to the opinion of the younger generation” to such an_ fire under their enamelled finger tips. 
xtent that the “inevitable rouge pot’ should become 
toilet necessity! Alas, that the power of fashion 
ould thus prevail to take captive even pious, holy 
vomen, who, were it not for its dominating intluence 


ind its imperious demands, 


would dress and adorn 
emselves in more perfect conformity with the instru 


ms laid down originally by the Apostles, Saints Peter 


ind Paul, and reaffirmed by successive Popes even te 


the reigning Pontiffs of our 
own day. 
1s an invited guest 1 
tuund myself seated recently 
tu fashionable luncheon be- 
ween two rather prominent 
suctety women, matrons both 
t them. Their hair was 
grey, but the contents of the 
rouge pot” had been laid 
heavily upon their lips 
ind their finger nails that 
the reddest rose of summer 
must have paled if put into 
color competition. 1 could 
nly think of Queen Eliza- 
beth in her old age, attempt- 
ing to deceive the Ambas- 
sudor of a foreign court by 
her coquetry and her cos- 
METICS, or of Jezabel, the 
dowager Queen of Israel, 
when Jehu as the scourge of 
God, riding in his chariot, 
tame into Jezrael, and we 
re id in the Fourth Book of 
Aings how Jezabel, hearing 
' his coming, “PAINTED HER 
FACE with styptic stone and 
id0rned her head and looked 
ut of the window.” 
What amazes me_ more 
‘han anything else in the use 
cosmetics by our Ameri- 
an women is this latest fad 
! painting their finger nails, 











Washington Retreat House 


Ladies who contemplate spending a holi- 
day or a vacation at the Nation’s Capital, 
Washington, D. C., will find ideal accom- 
modations at the Washington Retreat House 
condncted by the Sisters of the Atonement 
at 4000 Harewood Road, Brookland. A 
day, a week, or longer stay may be ar- 
ranged on application to the Sisters either 
by mail or by telephoning Columbia 2440. 


The Retreat House is beautifully situated 
in a park-like setting of five acres at almost 
the highest point in Washington. It is but 
five minutes walk from the Catholic Uni- 
versity and may be reached by trolley car 
running on Michigan Avenue or by taxicab. 











Paut James Francis, S.A. 


Spiritual Director. 
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“Come on, Jimmy. We are going 
to beach on the Island and stay 
there until—”’ 

“Sorry, fellows. I have a date 
tonight and the breakers are pretty 
stiff to cross in a sailboat that size.” 

“We've done it. The lake is like 
glass now. Who's the date with?” 

Jimmy hesitated, his face flush- 
ing under the sarcastic eyes of the 
cthers. “I have to substitute for 
Mother. She—’”’ 

The gale 
certing . 





of laughter was discon- 
. “She has a stall at the 
Bazaar, eh. Boy Jimmy must go 
and help sell tidies and what not,” 
£ 
noulders as though ready to meet 
some enemy. “Give her the slip, 
Jimmy-Boy and come with us. Fred 
is bringing his banjo, he says he’s 
been practicing for an _ engage- 
ment.” 

The prospect was enticing. The 
city had been stifling and the 
weather man gave no hope of cooler 
weather for the week-end. After 
all, bazaars were women’s work. 
Why lose the chance of a 
cool night on the dark 
island with only the sound 
of water lapping the wet 
sands. Likely some girl 
would take charge of his 
mother’s stall—the sales 
would go on just the same. 

“He's weakening. I knew 
he'd never let us go with- 
out him.” 

“I’m glad to hear it,” it 
was Dale Forest speaking. 
He had been considering 
Jimmy for the vacancy 
that had just occurred in 
the Bat-and-Ball Club. The 
place was eagerly sought 
by several of the seniors 
and only one could be 
selected. “Any fellow who 
would give up a moonlight 
sail to sell in a bazaar 
would not prove acceptable 
material—to me,” Dale’s 
light eyes were shrewd as 
his glance roved over the 
broad shoulders of the 
candidate. “Don’t be a 
sissy.” 

“Stop baiting him, Dale. 


murmured Jack, squaring his bi 






Danger Island 


By Laura Retp MONTGOMERY 


> could refer to Jimmy as a 
sissy. He's okay.” 

For some reason this remark 
cleared Jimmy's mind of the con- 


tusion that irled there 





ince he had h 1 of the intended 
trip. They were all nice clean fel- 
lows. There was no objection to 
the cool dash through t breakers 








surrounding Danger Island and the 
thought of the quiet and peace with 
enly the gay plink-a-plink of Fred’s 
banjo was hard to resist. But—he 
remembered the expression of relief 
en his mother’s face when she 
heard him say he did not mind sub- 
stituting for her at her booth. 
“You'll sell more than I could, 
Jimmy. You can explain the model 
airplanes and little model boats so 
much better than I. You will prob- 
ably dispose of all the stock 
donated by the Boys Manual Train- 
ing Class and get a good sum for 
the Parish Fund. I did not dare 
ask you to spend a long hot evening 
there with the girls buzzing about 
you and your classmates likely 
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“He respected his word,” came the kindly voice of 
Father Brown. 


— 


teasing you. I’m sorry I was dumb 
enough to fall and break my arm 
just when I longed to help the 
bazaar.” 

“Hi. Wake up, Jimmy. Y« 
seem to be asleep on your feet. The 
boys are waiting for us.” 

Still Jimmy stood thinking. Since 
his mother had refused to hear of 
his studying for the priesthood- 
his long cherished hope,—he h 
stayed away from most of the 
Parish affairs and had _ really 
Creaded the long evening at the 
bazaar with the inevitable questions 
from the girls as to where he’d been 
keeping himself. 

Dale laughed abruptly. ‘Don't 
pretend to hang back. I knew you'd 
hate to say you couldn’t keep your 
date so I stopped at your place and 
asked the maid for your bathing 
suit. I told her to tell your mother 
that you were going to Danger 
Island and would probably be gone 
twenty-four hours. Dawn there is 
wonderful.” 

“As sure as that of me?” Jimmy’s 
tone was level but his eye: 
were dangerous. “You may 
take anyone you consider 
acceptable material. I don’t 
want the vacancy in the 
3all-and-Bat. Got that?” 

“Don’t, Jimmy. Dale has 
a rotten temper and he will 
take you at your word,” 
begged Fred, swinging his 
banjo wildly in his excite- 
ment. 

“Give me my _ bathing 
suit, Dale,” growle 
Jimmy. 

“Sorry ... it’s down 
the boat with the food,’ 
and Dale sauntered off, his 
provoking draw] lingering 
on the sweltering air. 

THE CROWD WAS ALREADY 
FILING INTO THE BAZAA 
WHEN JIMMY ARRIVED. 

He had stopped to tele- 
phone his mother and tell 
her that Dale had no 
authority for the messag 














wrong with the line and he 
could not get his number. 





left with Martin, the maid, 
but there was something 
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“Likely Martin won't tell her, 
anyway, for she knows Mother 
would be bitterly disappointed,” he 
told himself. 

In the excitement of the evening 
and the gratifying sales he made of 
the gay little craft he forgot the 
sailing party and the great beach 
fire where the fellows would sing 
and joke half the night. 

It was very late when he took 
is cash box to the chairman. His 
throat was dry from talking and ex- 
glaining the various models but he 
tad hardly anything left on his dis- 
ay shelves. 

“We haven’t seen much of you 
tely, Jim,” said Father Brown, 
‘Wh at about your desire to study 
for the Priesthood? Does your 
mother still refuse her consent?” 
Jim nodded. “I’m all she has, 




















“She should be proud to have a 
boy who wishes to serve. There 
was One Who gave His only Son. 

The words lingered in his mind 

Jim started for his home. The 
treet cars had people hanging on 
the ends and would not stop. The 
terrific heat of the night had drawn 
the flat-dwellers out to the parks 
and beaches. So he started to 
walk, dawdling to get whiffs of the 
lake breeze that came to him as he 

-d street corners. 

There were no lights and Jim did 
not disturb his mother, going 
traight to his room after letting 
himself in with his latchkey 

He had been asleep for some 
time after his cold shower which 
he took with great care to avoid 
slamming doors that might disturb 
his mother. Excited voices aroused 
m. He leaped up and groped for 
s bathrobe which lay on his bed- 
side table covering the little lamp 
1e could not snap on the light. 
he Lord gave and the Lord 
taketh away,” he heard. 

Dazed by the heat he rubbed his 
eyes, wondering if he were dream- 
ing still. 

“T'll get things ready, Mrs. Win- 
ters,” came Martin’s thick voice, 

nterrupted by sobs. ‘You just lie 

‘own on the davenport until sta 

me,’’ finished the maid very low. 

“What’s wrong?” cried Jim, 
cashing into the hall where a num 
ver of people were standing, two of 
them Supporting Mrs. Winters who 
‘ad her arm in a cast. 

“Oh,” whispered Jim’s mother 
































ag 


and fainted. 

“Speak to her,” Martin was dash- 
ing water on the still face. “She 
thinks you are dead, sir—drowned 
in your blue bathing suit,” she 
ended hysterically. 

AT LAST THE GROUP GREW QUIET 
AND JIM GOT THE STORY. 

The sail-boat, caught in a sudden 
lake squall, had capsized and the 
craft drifted in on the beach. From 
the little log book kept by the 
young owner, Dale Forest, the ad- 
dress of his ‘parents was obtained. 
The pulmotor squad were working 
over Fred when the parents, notified 
by the Forests, arrived. There were 
other bodies, too battered by the 
water to be easily identified al- 
though the orange moonlight 
poured down between the tall rocks 
lining the shore in places. 

“One of them must have worn 
your suit, sir,” rel ited Martin, “for 
a youth with gold hair and a tur- 
quoise suit was there. Mrs. Win- 
ters was not allowed to look at him 

-the police turned us back, they 
are bringing him on a stretcher.’ 

“It’s a miracle,” ‘inn Winters 
sat up, her sea-blue eyes shining 
like stars as she ran her fingers 
over the wavy gold hair of the boy 
kneeling beside her. ‘‘Why didn’t 
you go with them, Jimmy-Boy? 
You love the lake and the Island 
at dawn.” 

“I wanted to go,” he admitted, 
flushing. ‘I knew someone would 
take charge of your booth but— 
well, I'd told you I’d take your 
place and I kinda hated to back 
down when the fellows teased,” his 
voice broke. Dale had golden hair 
—Dale was being brought back— 
on a stretcher. Dale who enjoyed 
life so ardently—his firm white 
arms would never cleave the tur- 








guoise waves again while his 
chums watched admiring ly. 
“He respected his word, my 


daughter,’’ came “the kind ily voice 
of Father Brown who had heard of 
the tragedy and hastened to console 
Joan Winters. “You trained the lad.” 

Joan pushed back her hair and 
turned iined glance on 
the old pri nd you will con- 
tinue that training, Father. My 
only son lives and he will serve as 
you serve. Had he not had the 
benefits of the Church he would 
have been with those others—those 
who wanted him to break his 
promise.” 
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CREAM OF WIT 


4 Pullman porter was thrown from 
his car when the train was derailed, 
and flew ten feet through the air be- 
fore he hit head first against a con- 
crete post 

He lay in a daze, rubbing his head, 
when the conductor came running up. 

“Great Scot, man!” cried the con- 
ductor, “aren't you killed?” 

“No,” said the porter, getting to his 
feet; “that concrete post musta broke 
ma fall.” 


Doctor “Well, what's the matter 
with your son to-day?” 

Mother “It's his head, sir, and he 
has t off and on ever since he was a 


little fellow.” 


\ disagreeable-looking individual was 





making a tour of an antique shop 
“Huh!” he snorted. “I suppose this 

portrait is what you call ‘art’?” 
“Pardon me, sir.” said the dealer, 


but that is a mirror.” 


Some time ago the ‘Gulchtown 
Pioneer” came out with the following 
tit-bit: “In our last issue we stated 

at Mr. Robert E. Brown was one of 


our leading defectives. What we really 
meant to convey was that he was an 


esteemed member of our police farce.” 


‘Mr. Jones. Dad wants to borrow 


your corkscrew.” 


“All right, sonny,” said Jones, reach- 
ine for his coat. “You run along home 
Ul bring it over.’"—The Earth Mover, 


(Aurora, Il.) 


‘Uncle, don't you think it would be 
rather foolish for me to marry a girl 
who was intellectually my inferior?” 

“Worse than foolish, Thomas, my 
lad,” was the reply, “worse than fool- 


ish—impossible 


Jarber “Have you been here be- 
fore, sir?” 
Customer “Yes, once.” 


Jarber: “I don’t seem to remember 
your face.” 
Customer “Oh, it's healed up since 


then.” 


“Mr. Brown, these are very small 
oysters you are selling me.” 

“Yes, ma’m.” 

“They don't appear to be very fresh, 
either.” 

“Then it's lucky they're small, ain't 
it?"—U. S. Coast Guard 
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BOOKS WE RECOMMEND 


THE STORY OF THE IRISH RACE 
By Seumas MacManus. Large. 721 
pages, illustrated, fine gold-stamped 
binding. Price, $3.00. In more than 
22,000 homes this MacManus Classi 
now occupies a place of honor. Read 
it and discover all the romance 
tragedy, poetry and pathos that dis 
tinguish the Green Isle’s” extra 
ordinary story 

A SAINT OF TODAY 
Daley, S.J 
tiful jacket add to the attractiveness 
of this book as a gift. Price, $2.00. A 


By Joseph 


Fine binding and a beau 


radically different approach to the 

Spirituality of the Little Flower, in 

prose that has rhythm, beauty and 

simplicity. Not pious and not senti 
mental; the author has preferred to 
treat St. Teresa with what Kev. F 
X. Talbot, S.J., calls “a gentleman's 
courtesy to a lady.” 

AWAKENING AND WHAT FOI 
LOWED An autobiography and 
defense of the author's conversion to 
Catholicism, by James Kent Stone 
Seka; GA OOMEB. oc. 000.00 .. $1.50 

BOG: A novel of the Irish Rebellion 
of 1916 and after, by Patrick J. Car 
roll, C.S.C. 347 pages....... . $1.50 

PATCII: (Memories of an Irish Lad) 
By Patrick J. Carroll, C.S.C., ...$1.50 

ROUND ABOUT HOME: A series of 
vivid sketches of home life in Ireland, 
by Rev. P. J. Carroll, C.S.C., 234 
pages ... ee teeeee + err 

WONDER WORKER OF PADUA: 
The genuine charm of St. Anthony 
delineated, by Charles Warren Stod- 
dard, 193 pages ........ .... $1.00 

JUST STORIES—Sparkling and witty 

stories of Irish life. By Gertrude 
M. O'Reilly .. os weer Pe 

THOSE OF HIS OWN HOUSE- 
HOLD—A moving novel of family 
life by the famous French author, 
Rene Bazin .. Pe wees $1.00 

SONGS FOR SINNERS—Devotional 
poems. By Rev. Hugh F. Blunt. .$1.00 

SONGS OF CREELABEG — Poems 
of Irish life and character by the 
well-known poet, Rev. P. J. Carroll, 
cs.c Peas ROUT $ 75 

GREAT WIVES AND MOTHERS— 
Stirring examples from history; an 
inspiration to young and old, by Rev 
eS a are 
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Beneficial for Time and Eternity. 
—St. Leonard of Port Maurice. 


IN MEMORIAM 


We commend to the prayers of 
our Readers the souls of the faith- 
ful departed and particularly the 
deceased Subscribers and their near 
Relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us during the last 
month. For them collectively a 
Set of Thirty Masses will be said 
by a Foreign Missionary Priest. 
The number Thirty has _ been 
chosen because the custom of say- 
ing this number of Masses for the 
repose of a single soul is very 
ancient, being commonly known by 
the name of Gregorian Masses. 
Since these have proved so effica- 
cious for the individual, a set of 
Thirty Masses said on thirty con- 
secutive days must also prove effi- 
cacious, although the number of 
souls prayed for be many, for the 
power of the Holy Sacrifice is 
unlimited. 


Most Rev. John Joseph Dunn, Rt 
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MAKE PROVISION WHILE STILL ALIVE FOR THE 
GREGORIAN MASSES TO BE SAID AFTER YOUR DEATH 


The original suggestion, which came from H. L. F., of Los Angeles, Cal., has 
already been acted on by many of our Lamp Readers. 

M. E. B., of Paterson, N. J., addressed to the Editor of The Lamp the follow- 
ing letter om the subject: 


“Dear Reverend Father: Just to tell you 1 think the letter from H. L. F., of 
Los Angeles, California, is a masterpiece. I suppose I doubly appreciate it because 
the same thought went through my mind many times, but I neglected to act on the 
inspiration. My birthday is November 17th, the Feast of St. Gregory; so I most 
surely want to take advantage of this means of having a set of Gregorian Masses 
said after my death. I am not just now in a position to do so, but will send the 
offering at the earliest possible moment. I wish I could thank H. L. F. personally. 
I think her suggestion a marvelous one.” 


The suggestion of H. L. F. was that our Lamp Readers put $30.00 in the 
Rock-of-Peter Foundation while living, and when the Friars are notified of the 
death of the depositor, they are to have said at once the Gregorian Masses for the 
repose of his or her soul. Upon notification that the proposal was acceptable, 
H. L. F. sent the $30.00, and many have followed her example since. Upon the 
receipt of the $30.00, a substitute for the postcard suggested by her is mailed to 
the depositor, a form of notification, which can be hung on the wall of his or her 
bedroom, to be mailed back to Graymoor by some relative or attendant without 
delay, after the death of the donor, so that the Gregorian Masses can be said 
immediately. 
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GRAYMOOR TABERNACLE 


GUILD 


Chasuble Sets $30.00 to 
Dalmatics, each 45.00 ” 
Copes 25.00 ” 
Benediction Veils 15.00 ” 
Benediction Stoles 236 ” 
Benediction Burses 2.00 ” 
Confession Stoles 2.00 ” 
Sick Call Stoles (ribbon) 36 * 
Silk Ciborium Covers 2.00 ” 
Silk Monstrance Covers p= ihe 


Apparels for Albs and Amices 5.00 ” 


I have seen of your work.” 





Address: 


"Dear Sisters: May Our Lord reward you for 
your reply about the Gothic Vestments. I am de- 
lighted with the samples and returning the one I 
like the best. lam sure you will make them beau- 
tiful for I think you make the loveliest vestments 
in this country. I am most enthusiastic about all 


"4 Sister of Charity.” 


THE SISTERS OF THE ATONEMENT 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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Troy Avenue and Beech Street 


Build Your Home 


in Graymoor Village 





—— An Ideal Catholic Colony 


Graymoor Village is located in the Highlands-of-the-Hudson, fifty miles north 
of New York City. It is bounded on the south by the Mount of the Atonement 
on the summit of which stands the Monastery Church of the Franciscan Friars 
of the Atonement. At the foot of the mountain to the East are the beautiful 
grounds of the Atonement Sisters. 


Graymoor is one and one-half hours’ ride by train from the Grand Central; 
two hours by automobile. The railway station at Garrison is three and one-half 
miles; Peekskill, with a population of twenty thousand, is five miles to the south. 
The great New York to Albany Highway passes through the Village wide enough 


for four automobiles to travel abreast. 
Those interested in joining this Catholic Colony in the Highlands-of-the- 


Hudson, should communicate with the Acting Secretary of the Village Cor- 
poration, 


JOSEPH McGILL 


Graymoor, Garrison, New York 





Why Not Spend the 


Summer at Long Beach? 


Why travel a long distance to crowded Atlantic City or some other out-of-the- 


way place for recreation during the summer months? 


Beautiful Long Beach on the Atlantic Ocean, within commuting distance of 


New York City, is an ideal place for the business man and his family to renew 
their health and vigor. 


The Graycourt Apartments, located close to the ocean with its own exclusive 


bathing beach, offer the utmost in comfort and convenience. Charming apart- 


ments with tiled kitchen and bathroom, frigidaire, gas and electricity, and steam 
heat if needed. Garage also. 


For information address: 


WELhwan &. GaLtly 
Long Beach, L. I., N. Y 





